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PREFATORY. 


HE  present  number  of  Songs  of  Lovk  and  Praisb 
was  well  advanced  toward  completion  when  the 
summons  to  join  the  Choir  Immortal  came  to  the 
beloved  Prof.  Jno.  R.  Sweney.  His  unfin- 
ished work  was  taken  up  by  Mrs.  Sweney  and 
John  J.  Hood,  who  have  tried  to  complete  it  in  the 
same  careful  way,  and  with  the  same  devoted  spirit  in  which  it 
had  been  commenced.  Quite  a  number  of  the  pieces  herein,  of 
Jno.  R.  Sweney' s  composition,  were  prepared  for  this  work.  It 
will  be  found  that  the  old  fire  and  captivating  melodic  form  is 
strongly  prevalent  in  all  of  them.  It  would  not  be  surprising, 
after  suflBcient  test,  to  find  that  "Beulah  Land"  itself  has  been 
equalled  in  one  or  more  of  the  numbers.  As  in  former  books  of 
this  series,  contributions  from  leading  song- writers  have  been 
freely  used. —  Mr.  J.  H.  Entwisi^E  is  well  represented,  also  Mr. 
B.  Frank  Butts,  who  is  now  filling  Professor's  place  at  the 
Bethany  Sunday-School  ;  gems  from  the  pens  of  Mrs.  '  C.  H. 
Morris,  Chas.  J.  Buti^er,  Frank  M.  Davis,  J.  Wesley 
Hughes,  Adam  Geibel  and  others  will  also  be  found ;  about 
three- fourths  of  the  contents  being  entirely  new  compositions. 

It  is  fitting  that  the  editorial  work  of  Prof.  Sweney  should 
receive  this  cap-stone.     The  entire  series  of  Songs  of  Love  and 

Praise  may  now  be  considered  complete. 

The  Compilers. 


COPYRIGHT  NOTICE. 
To  print,  for  sale  or  private  use,  any  hymn  or  music  of  this  collection,  unless  written 
permission  shall  have  been  obtained  of  the  owne'r  thereof,  is  an  infringement  of  the  law 
relating  to  copyright  property. 
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God  no  longer  roam,  The  Shepherd's  call  obeying,  Ye  wanderers,come  home. 
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1.  Saviour,  pit  -  y    ray  con- dition.  Deep  the  stains  that  sin  hath  made; 

2.  Long  have  I    thy  call  neg  -  lected.  Long  have  forc'd  thee  to  de  -  part, 

3.  Pain  and  anguish  may  o'ertake  me,    All  my   earthly   helpers    fail; 
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Hear  and  an  -  swer  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion,   All  my  hope    on  thee    is  stayed. 
Thy   sal-  va  -  tion  have  reject  -  ed,  Clos'd  and  steel'd  my  stubborn  heart. 
Thou,  O  Lord,  wilt  not  forsake   me,  Earth   or  hell  shall  not    prevail. 
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D.8. — Come,withall  thy  Spirit's  pow  -  er,  Come  and  fill   my  heart  with  love. 
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On  my  soul    a    blessing  shower,      All  my  guilt  and  sin   remove; 
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1.  Out  iu  the  market-place  idle  ones  stand,    Bid  them  go  labor  to-  day; 

2.  Many,  so  many  stand  thoughtlessly  by,      Bid  them  go  labor  to-  day; 

3.  Some  have  in  ease  all  their  youthful  hours  spent,  Bid  them  go  labor  to-  day; 
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Jesus  wants  workers  to  heed  his  commands.  Bid  them  go  la  -  bor  to  -  day; 

Perishing  ones  they  can  save  if  they'll  try,   Bid  them  go  la  -  bor  to  -  day; 

Idleness  never  can  bring  sweet  content,    Bid  them  go  la  -bor  to  -  day; 
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Call  them  to  follow  wherever  he  leads,  Tell  them  he's  mighty,he'llir>eet  all  their 
While  there  are  duties  that  ought  to  be  done,  [needs, 

While  there  are  souls  that  just  now  should  be  won, 
White,  white thefieldsoftheharvestwesee,Someone  must  labor  if  sav'd  it  shall  be, 
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Pay  will  be  given  if  faithful  their  deeds,  Bid  them  go  labor  to- day 

Why  will  the  servants  so  idly  look  on  ?  Bid  them  go  labor  to-  day 

Who  then  will  answering  say,"  Lord, send  me,  Gladly  I'll  labor  to-  day.".  .  .  . 

I,  2. — go      la-  bor  to-day. 
3. — I'll     la-  bor  to-day. 
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Chas.  Bentley. 

J: 


Mrs.  W.  V.  Bakm. 


-7. H — N.-^-^-A-  fc.,  r-f    1^    ^  ^^    ^    N  I  1-^   I    r 

11 jy-L^ — 0* — I — 0 ^^  —\ 1 \  \-0-^—0 — ^ 1 — 0 < ^T m — h 


1/  1/1/  \     1/ 

I  came  with  my  burden  to  Je-  sus,  A   pen  -  iteut  sinner  was  I,  (was  I,) 
He  took  me  when  I  was  a  stranger,  My  sins  are  all  banish'daway,  (away,) 
Ah,  how  can  I  ev-  er  for-  get  himl  As  long  as  I  live  here  below, (below,) 
4.  I'll  lovehimaud  serve  him,  my  Master,  And  follow  hisstepsall  the  way;(the  way ;) 
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J  cried  un- to  him,"  O  have  mercy,"   He  quickly  to  me  gave  re-  ply. 

And  now   I  confess  him,  my  Saviour  Who  made  me  what  I  am  to  -  day. 

For  all  the  good  gifts  he  has  giv-  en,     I'll  sing  and  I'll  praise  as  I      go. 

He'll  lead  me  to  life  ev  -  er  -  lasting.  And  crown  me  with  joy  on  that  day. 
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My  burden  was  heavy  to  car  -  ry, 


carried    it    ev  -  er    so    long, 
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I    cast  it  on  Je-  sus  my  Sav  -  lour.  For  he 
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is    so   willing  and  strong. 
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1.  Go  on,  go  on,  ye  souls  made  free  Thro'  Jesus  your  Saviour  and  Lord, 

2.  Pray  on,  pray  on,  ye  souls  who  feel  How  precious  the  Saviour  to  you ; 

3.  Sing  on,  ye  hearts  that  ear-ly  rise  And  haste  to  the  vineyard  a-  way, 


Receive  as  yours,  and  firmly  trust  Each  promise  you  find  in  his  Word ;  Go 
Be  sure  of  this  from  hour  to  hour.  His  presence  your  strength  will  renew ;  Pray 
Who  long  have  borne  with  zeal  and  love  The  burden  and  heat  of  the  day ;  Sing 
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on  !  pursue  the  grand  old  path  That  others  before  you  have  trod,  And 
on,  pray  on !  if  faith  is  bright  Your  pathway  can  never  be  dim.  And 
on,  and  when  by  oth-  er  steps  The  field  of  your  la-bor    is      trod.  Your 
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now  have  gone  where  you  may  go,  To  rest  ever  with  God.  f  O,  the  robes  .  , 
soon  the  Lord  will  call  you  home,  To  rest  ever  with  him.  \  O,  the  palms  , 
own  shall  climb  the  hills  of  joy,  To  rest  ever  with  God. 
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we  shall  wear, 
we  shall  bear, 


"I  When,  our  pilgrim  journey  o'er, 

/  We  have  reached  the  verdant 
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shore,  With  the  holy  Church  Triumphant  there  To  rest  ever  with    God. 
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1.  When   I      a  ransomed  sinner  see,  Redeemed  from  death,  from  sin  set  free, 

2.  When  all  pollution's  washed  away,    And    I    am  kept  from  day  to  day ; 

3.  I    bow  before    the    mercy-seat,    And  Jesus  comes  my  soul  to  greet ; 

4.  And  when  my  heart  is  sore  distressed,  And  I  must  part  with  those  lov'd  best, 
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It    caus-  es     no      sur-  prise  to    me, — 
My  throbbing  heart  with  joy  can  say. 
And  our  commun  -  ion      is    so  sweet,— 
He  gen  -  tly  folds    me      to  his  breast,— 
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It's  just  like  ray  Sav 

It's  just  like  my  Sav 

It's  just  like  my  Sav 

It's  just  like  my  Sav 
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o. — purchased  life    for      me  and  you, — It's  just  like    my    Sav  -  iour. 
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Oh,   Jesus   is      a  friend  so  true!  There's  naught  too  hard  for  him  to  do;  He 
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6  He  ki.sses  from  my  eyes  the  tears ; 
His  presence  scatters  all  my  fears ; 
And  thro'  my  sorrow  light  appears,- 
It's  just  like  my  Saviour. 


6  And  when  my  hour  shall  come  to  die, 
His  holy  angels  from  the  sky 
Will  bear  me  to  my  home  on  high, — 
It's  just  like  my  Saviour. 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 


I  am 
I  am, 
I  am 
I  am, 
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I  come  to   thee.    Myself     I    can- not  better  make; 
yet  this  I   know,  The  blood  will  all-sufl&cient    be ; 
I  come  to  -  day,    My  hungry  soul  cries  out  for  thee; 
my  Life,  my  Love,  My  soul  here  finds  a  perfect  rest ; 
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The  precious  blood  my  on-  ly     plea.    Oh,  save  me  for  thy  mercy's  sake. 
I   shall   be  whiter  than  the  snow.  Made  fully  whole  in  trusting  thee. 
I     can    no  long-  er  stay   a  -  way,  Thine,  wholly  thine  I  long  to  be. 
While  like  the  weary,  wand'ring  dove,  Safe  fold-  ed  in   thy  love    I   rest. 
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Just  as  I 

Just  as  I  am. 


am.  Just  as    I  am  I  come  to  Thee ; 

Just  as  I  am,  I  come  to  thee 
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Oh,  hear  me,  bless  me,  save  me,  Lord,  Just  as    I    am   I  come  to  thee. 
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1.  There   is       a  name   to  me  most  sweet,  The  blessed  name  of  Je  -  sus; 

2.  It  soothes  and  calms  the  troubled  breast,  The  blessed  name  of  Je  -  sus; 

3.  "What  wondrous  pow'r  dwells  in  the  name,  The  blessed  name  of  Je  -  sus; 
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I  learn'd  it 
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at  the  mer  -  cy-  seat,  The  bless-  ed  name  of  Je  -  sus; 
And  to  the  wea  -  ry  soul  brings  rest,  The  bless-  ed  name  of  Je  -  sus; 
The  joy     it  brings  I    will   proclaim,  The  bless-  ed  name   of    Je  -  sus; 
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mu  -  sic    to     the    sinner's  ear,     It  drives  a-  way  all  doubt  and  fear. 
No  oth  -  er   ref-uge    do     I  know,  When  floods  of  sorrow  o'er  me  flow, 
And  when  my  work  on  earth  is  done,  \S'hen  by  his  grace  the  vict'ry's  won, 
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No   oth  -  er  name    to     me     so   dear,   The  bless-  ed  name  of    Je  -  sus.' 

It  brings  re-  lief,      I  found  it      so,     The  bless-  ed  name  of    Je  -  sus. 

I     still  shall  praise,  as  here  be-  gun.   The  bless-  ed  name  of    Je  -  sus. 
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53 


1.  Oh,    to     be      something,  dear  Saviour,    I       pray,  Something    of 

2.  Something,  where  spir-  its    are  burdened  with  sin,  Something,  those 

3.  Something,  to      o  -    pen     the  eyes  of    the      blind,  Something,    to 

4.  Something  to    sol  -   ace       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's     fears.  Something    to 
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use    to    the  world  in  my  day  ;  Something,  dear  Saviour,  whatever  it  be, 
spir-  its  for  heaven  to  win ;  Something,  to  woo  them  to  Calvary's  cross, 
lighten  the  sin-darkened  mind ;  Something,  to  lead  them  to  fountains  of  love, 
cheer  when  e-  ter-  nity  nears ;  Something,  to  banish  death's  venomous  sting, 
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D.3. — Something,  dear  Saviour,  whatever  it  be, 

CHORUS. 
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Something,  yes,  something  of  honor  to      thee.       Oh,    to  be  something,  my 
Something,  to  give  them  pure  gold  for  their  dr«5S. 
Something,  to  point  them  to  mansions  a  -  bove. 
Something,  to  help  them  life's  triumphs  to  sing. 
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Something,  yes,  something  of  honor    to    thee. 
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Saviour,  lio    thou 
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Make  of  me  something,  yes,  something  just  now; 
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Chas   H.  Gabriel. 


1.  I'll  trust  iu  God — he  knows  the  bestl  And  I  will  follow  where  he  leads, 

2.  I'll  trust  in  God,  whose  child  I  am,  And  gladly  yield  to  his  control; 

3.  I'll  trust  in  God,   nor  question  why  My  cup  of  sorrows  should  o'erflow; 

4.  I'll  trust  in  God  when  on  the  brink  Of  Jordan's  chilling  flood  I  stand; 
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For  well  I  know  his  love  affords      A  rich  supply  for  all    my  needs. 
He  gives  me  grace  for  ev-  'ry  day,  And  ful  -  ly  sat  -  is-  fies  my    soul. 
Content  to    feel  his  guiding  hand    Is  leading  wheresoe'er    I       go. 
For  perfect  faith  and  trust  discerns    Beyond  its  tide  the  bet-  ter    land. 
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Yes,  I  will  trust  my  God,  my  King,  And  all  the   day       his  praises  sing; 

I  will  trust  my       God, my  King,  And    cv'ry   day         his       praises  sing; 
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His  will  my  only  pray'r  shall  be.   Content  to  know  he  leadeth    me. 
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His  will  my  on  -  ly   ptay'rshall  be, 
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He  leadeth, leadeth  me. 
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1.  Up-  on  the  Rock,  the  solid  Rock  I'm  building,  day  by  day,     A  house  no 

2.  I     la-  bor  on    se-  cure  in  this,  my  Rock  can  never  fail,  Sin's  waves  may 

3.  And  oh  I  my  heart  is  glad  to  know  that  he  my  work  doth  see;      I   have  his 
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storms  can  overthrow,  no  floods  can  wash  a  -  way; 
seek  to  undermine,  and  winds  of  doubt  as-  sail; 
promise  that  my  toil  not  all    in   vain  shall   be. 


For  Christ  its  sure  found- 
But  winds  ma}'  blow,  and 
For,  finished   by    his 
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a-  tion  is,  its  precious  corner  stone,   On  him,  thro'  him,  for  him  I  build,  the 
rains  descend,and  storms  be  fierce  and  wild,Thcy  cannot  shake  my  building  firm  on 
loving  hand,  my  house  at  last  shall  rise,  A  glorious  place  prepared  for  me, — my 
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work  is  his  alone.  f  Upon  the  Rock,  ....    the  solid  Rock 

this  foundation  piled.  \  Against  the  storm,  .  .  .    or  tempest's  shock,  .  .  . 

mansion  in  the  skies.  i  Upon  the  Rock,                          the  solid  Roc 
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( Against  the  storm, 


Rock 
or  tempest's  shock, 
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I    am  building    safe  and       sure;  . 

My    house  shall  stand  {Omit )       se  -   cnre 

I     am  building  safe  and  sure,   I  am  building  safe  and  sure  ; 

My  house  shall  stand  secure,  (OtoiV )        My  house  shall  stand  secure. 
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1.  When  life's  billows  beat  and  the  tempest  rages,  There  is  still  oue  refuge  that 

2.  To  the  Rock  I'll  cling  when  the  skies  are  smiling,  And  the  sunlit  waves  seek  to 

3.  To  the  Rock  I'll  cling  till  the  light  eternal  In  its  glory  breaks  on  ray 
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standeth  sure ;     I  will  close-  ly  cling  to  the  Rock  of    A-  ges,  For   I 
lure     a  -  way  ;  When  the  world's  vain  joys  are  my  soul  beguiling,  In  that 
wait-ing   soul,  And  with  an- gel   voi-  ces   in  songs  su  -  pernal  Still  that 
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know  that  there  I  can  rest  se-  cure, 
bless-  ed  place  I  will  ev  -  er  stay. 
safe    re  -  treat  I  would  fain  ex-  tol. 


I  will  cling,  closely  cling  to  the 
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Rock  of   A-  ges,  In  its  sacred  cleft  can  no  harm  betide ;  I  will  cling,  ever 
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cling  to  the  Rock  of    A-  ges,  And  by  grace  divine    I  will  there  a  -  bide. 
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1.  In   the  house  of 

2.  J   have  seen    it 

3.  In  the  house  of 


ma  -  ny  mansions,  With  its  portals  bright  and  fair, 
in  the  distance  As  it  bent  ita  snow  -  y  sail, 
ma-  ny  mansions  Dwells  my  Saviour  and  my  King; 
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4.  Oh,  that  boat  will  soon  be  com- ing,      It   will  bear  me  home,  I  know, 
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I     am  lay  -  ing      up  my   treasures,  And  my  heart  has  long  been  there 

To   the  mu  -  sic      of   the     wa  -  ters  And  the  whis-  per    of    the  gale. 

I   shall  see   him     in    his   beau  -  ty  And  his  praise  my  tongue  shall  sing 

To   the  house  of     ma  -  ny   mansions,  And  the  friends  of  long    a  -  go. 
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At     the  flow  -  ing      riv    -    cr, 
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me       From        my 

me        From      my 
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Father's  house,     From  my  Father's   house    on  high, 
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,  .     am  wait  -  ing, 
wait  -  ing,  wait  -    ing. 
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am  watching    Till  .  .    the  boat  comes 
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am   watching,   watching 
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Till      the  boat,    till      the 
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boat  comes      by. 
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1.  Come   to  Je-sus,  O    wea- ry  soul,  At  the  cross  all  thy  burdens  roll; 

2.  There  thy  numberless  sins  confess,  He  the  pen  -  itent  child  will  bless; 

3.  Cast  on  him  ev-  'ry  pressing  care,  He  will  answer  be  -  lieving  pray'r; 

4.  Rest  in  Jesus,  oh,  wondrous  gracel  Here  we  find  the  best  resting  place; 
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He  will  give  thee  the  sweetest  rest;  Lean  by  faith  on    his   gen- tie  breast. 
Taste  his  pardon   so   full  and  free,    Take  the  mer  -  cy    he     of- fers  thee. 
"  Strength  to-day  "  is  the  promise  sweet,  Precious  rest    at  the  Master's  feet. 
Till   we  pass  o-  ver  Jordan's  tide,   And   for-  ev  -  er  with  him   a  -  bide. 


■^ 


^ 


r 


CHORUS. 


ii 


It 


Nestling  down  in  his  arras  of  grace,      Is    not  that  a  good  resting  place? 
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Looking  up  to  hit  lov  -  ing  face.       Is    not  that  a  good   resting  place  ? 
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Jno.  R.  Swenby. 


1.  The  beautiful  morning  has  dawn'd  on  the  soul,  When  Jesus  hath  enter'd  and 

2.  The  light  of  this  morning  is  wonderful  love;  His  Spirit  indwelling,  the 

3.  Then  glory  to  Jesus,  my  Saviour  and  King,  With  saints  and  with  angels  his 


ta-  ken  control ;  His  smile  is  the  day.  The  night  glides  away.  And  o-  ver  the 
heavenly  Dove;  He  cleanseth  from  sin,  He  heals  me  within.  The  bright  golden 
praises  I'll  sing;  Tho'  clouds  linger  near, They'll  soon  disappear,  And  songs  of  sal- 
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spir-  it  sweet  mel-  o-  dies  roll.      Joy,  joy,  joy    cometh   in  the  morning, 
sunshine  he  brings  from  above, 
vation  shall  ev-  ermore  ring. 
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Joy,  joy,   joy       cometh  in  the  morning ;  The  shadows  are  lift- ed,  toe 
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storms  will  depart,     The  beau  -  ti-  ful  morning  now  shines  in   the  heart. 
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1.  Trusting  when   the  darkness  seems  the  Father's    face      to   hide, 

2.  Trusting  when  our  dear  ones  shall  be  tak  -  en  home     to  God, 

3.  Trusting     in      the   Sav  -  iour    we    are  kept     in     per  -  feet  peace, 
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Trusting  when  the  shadows  gather  thick  on  ev  -  'ry  side,       Resting   in    the 
Trusting  as  we  bow  beneath  the  love-sent  chast'ning  rod,       Looking  up    to 
Trusting  when  around  us  pain  and  sorrow  doth  increase;     Christ  the  King  is 
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bos-  om    of     a    Saviour  cru  -  ci-  fied,   His  joy  our  strength  each  day. 

Je  -  sus  we  are  raised  above    the  sod,     To   him   who   died    to     save. 

coming  soon,  and  earthly  woe  shall  cease.  The   morning    draweth     near. 
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Shout!    he  giv-  eth  us  the  vie  -  t'ry;  Shout!  he  giv-  eth  us  the  vie  -  fry; 
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SboutI      he  giv-  eth  us    the   vie  -  t'ry;   'Tis    glo  -  ry    all    the  wayl 
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1.  To    the  tern- pie    of   the  Lord  Let    us  come  with  one  ac- cord,  With 

2.  Ill    the  qni-et      of  our  home,  Or     as    far     a -way  we  roam,  We'll 

3.  We  may  call  up  -  on   his  name,  And  his  ev-'ry    promise  claim,    If 
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grateful  hearts  to  seek  his    lov-ing   aid;     In    full  con- fidence  he'll  hear 
praise  him  that  our  debt  his  blood  has  paid ;  While  conversing  face    to  face 
on  him   ev  -  'ry   day  our  mind  is  stayed ;  When  this  fieeti»ig  life  is  gone, 
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With  an  ev  -  er  willing  ear,  Where  none  shall  dare  molest,  or  make  afraid,  i 
In  the  blessed  "secret  place,"  Where  none  shall  dare  molest,  or  make  afraid.  5 
He  will  lead  us    farther  on.  Where  none  shall  dare  molest,  or  make  afraid,      s 
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Z).  S. — he  is  good  and  kind,  With  manna  he  our  hungry  souls  will  feed. 
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Conie,  oh,   come,  Let    us    therefore  boldly  come     Be -fore    a  throne  of 
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grace   in    time    of 


need;  And     mer-cy     we  shall  find, — For 
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1.  Tho'  shadows  flit    a  -  cross  the  sky,  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on; 

2.  Thecloudsmay  come, the  clouds  may  go, The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on; 

3.  A-  hove  the  mists  of  doubt  and  fear,  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on; 

4.  When  evening  closes  'round  our  way,  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on; 
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Our  Je-  sus  lives  and  reigns  on  high,  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on. 
With  blessed,  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  glow,  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on. 
Look  up,  sad  heart,  and  "  be  of  cheer,"  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on. 
Faith  sees  beyond,     e  -  ter  -  nal  day,  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on. 


^ 


A.^ 


•-:-*- 


-^- 


-^ — ^ 


I 


REFRAIN. 

,s   ^   N 


-+- 


-+- 


rJ— 1- 


:iti=^ 


-+- 


^t==it 


b   k 


'tt 


Beautiful  Light,  wonderful  Light  I  Soon  will  the  darkness  be    gone; 
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Beautiful  Light,  wonderful  Light!  The  Light  of  the  world  shines  on 
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1.  Far  beyond  where  oceans  rolling  Lave  the  distant  shining  strands, Where  the 

2.  Nature's  hand,  with  rarest  beauty,  Decks  the  hills  and  valleys  fair;  But  to 

3.  Sin, their  spirits  captive  leading,      Urging  on  to  mortal  strife,    Frenzied 

4.  What  tho'  fair  those  lands  as  Eden,  Yet  no  trees  of  knowledge  grow, How,  un- 
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spice  and  almonds  blowing,Scatter  perfume  o'er  thelands;  There, 'neathpalmsjtheir 
us  remains  the  duty  Of  the  gospel's  planting  there;  And  shall  we, long  since  more 
by  some  river  kneeling,  See  them  sacrificing  life;  Hear,  oh,  hear  the  bitter 
less  the  Word  be  given,  May  they  of  the  Saviour  know  ?  Launch  thelife-boat  on  the 
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lend-  ing   From  the  sun's  intenser  rays.  Heathens  in  their  worship  bending, 
favored,   Say  that  we  can  nothing  do;  But,  with  coffers  seal'd  and  guarded, 

wail-  ing,     In  those  is  -  o-  lated  homes.  While  e'en  there  the  Spirit  calling, 
o  -  cean,  Man  with  messengers  of  God;  Pray  God  speed  its  onward  motion, 
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Of-  fer  nn  -  to    i-  dols  praise.  Send  them  the  Word  of  Life, 
Feign  their  need  we  never  know  ?  Quell  all  their  needless 

Know  they  not  from  whence  it  comes. 
Bearing  thence  the  precious  Word.     .^  .#.•.#.  .^  .«.  .^ 
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strife,  Send  them  this  blessing  that  so  long  we  have  had;  For  they  are  perishing. 
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While  we  are  cheiisliing  Means  that  would  cheer  many  hearts  tliat  are  sad. 
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1.  Onward  soldiers,  onward  to  the  fray,  Christ  your  Leader  bids  you  win  the  daj'; 

2.  Onward  soldiers  hasten  to  the  field,  Marchingbravely  with  the  svvord  and  shield ; 

3.  Onward  soldiers  over  mount  and  plain,  Christ  victorious  be  your  glad  refrain; 
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Courage  strong  to  battle  with  the  foe,    Nev-  er  fal-  ter,   on   to  vict'ry    go. 

With  your  armor  gleaming  in  the  light,  You  shall  conquer  in  your  Leader's  might. 

Lifting  high  the  standard  of  the  cross  That  shall  never,  nev- er  suffer  loss. 
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Shouting    the     tri  -  umph      o  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  foe,   While  you  onward  go, 


9^ 


^ 


■I2L 


-*_^-»..^     gr 


v.— f 


-=t==t=t: 


^ 


1^ 


^    k/ 


^r— V- 


3 


s?--f::-N=i^z±: 


-^- 


J^d=t: 


^:-g»-g»:  '#  # 


fcfc=«: 


-?- 


:nt 


r-S- 


■t 


E 


Qfc 


I  P         I  '  u'        ^      U        ^ 

Look   to      Je  -  sus,  watch  and  pray.     Surely  you  shall  win  the   day. 
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service  gladness  for  the  day;  Looking  for  his  footpriuts,humbly  walking  there, 
burden  to  his  pierced  feet;  Telling  him  our  trouble«,knowing  he  will  heed, 
vessels  fill  and    o-  verflow;  Yielding  to  his  Spirit,  he  the  work  will  do, 
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Turning  ev'ry  promise  in-  to  trustful  pray'r.  Living  all    for  Jesus  since  for     § 
Finding  grace  to  help  us  in  our  time  of  need.  ^ 

What  a  great  salvation,  wonderful  and  true.  | 
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boundless  wakens  highest  praise,  Glory  to  our  Saviour  thro'  eternal  days. 
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"  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills  from  whence  cometh  my  help."  — Ps.  cxxi :  i. 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  J.  Howard  Entwislb. 
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When  m  J  soul  isoppress'd,When  my  heart  is  distress'd,  With  its  weight  of  life's 
That  fair  cit  -  y   of  God,  Mortal  never  hath  trod,  There  the  cold  wind  of 
There  the  angels  of  light  Praise  the  Lord  day  and  uight,  Heaven's  courts  with 
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burdens  and    ills, —   I    will  lift  up  mine  eyes 
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death  nev-  er  chills;  There  no  fears  can  appall,  There  no  tears  ev-  er  fall 
melody  thrills,  While  there  rolls  a  new  song  By  that  great  blood- wash 'd  throng 
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On  the  beautiful, beautiful  hills.    On  the  hills,        beautiful  hills. 
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D. 8.-0x1  the  beautiful, beautiful  hills. 


lift  up  mine  eyes  to  the  hills;     I  shall  join  in  the  song  With  that  glorified  throng 
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4  Where  my  dear  ones  await, 
Just  inside  the  pearl  jrate, 

I  shall  go  when  my  dear  Father  wills, 
Then  what  joy  there  will  be, 
When  each  other  we  see 

On  the  beautiful,  beautiful  hills. 


5  There  they  never  have  night, 
For  the  Lamb  is  the  light.— 

All  the  land  with  his  glory  he  fills: 
Soon  he'll  call  me  to  come, 
And  with  him  rest  at  home 

On  the  beautiful,  beautiful  hills. 
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1.  Ral  -  ly,  Christian  soldiers,     Ral  -  ly   for  the  frayl     See,   the   foe    ad 

2.  Ar  -  nior  is     pro- vid  -  ed.  Might- y     to    en- dure.   Bread  of    life    in 

3.  Take  the  shining    ar  -  mor  From  your  Captain  now,     Hel-  met  of    sal 
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vane  -  ing!  Watch  and  light  and  pray  I      Ral  -  ly  round  the  stand  -  ard, 
plen  -    ty,       Liv  -  ing   wa  -  ter  pure;  Strength  for  times  of    weakness, 
va  -    tion    Place    up  -  on  your  brow;    Gird    the  truth   a  -  bout    you. 
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" Saved  by  faith   a-  lone,"  NonebutChristcansaveyou,  Nonebut  hea-  tone. 
Grace  for  ev  -  'ry  need;  Rally  round  the  standard,  "Christ  is  King  indeed." 
Bind  the  breastplate  bright,  When  the  foe  advances  Hold  your  shield  and  fight. 
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Hark,     the  mar  -  tial  mu- sici  Hark,  it  comes  this  way  I  ^  'Tis      the 

Hark,    the        mu      -      •      sic  I  Hark,  it  comes  this  way  I        'Tis         the 
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Christian  ar- my  Gath'ring  for  the  fray;  "-*  See,  the  ranks  are  swellingl 

ar    -      -     my  Gath    -      'ring  for      the  fray; 
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Hark,  the  voices  tellingl  Christ,  all  fear  dispelling,  "Guides  ua  all  the  way." 
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1.  Hold  me  up,  O  Lord,  and  direct  my  steps.  By  thy  grace  and  love  divine; 

2.  Hold  me  up,  O  Lord,  'midthestormsof  life,And  the  dangers  that  I  see; 

3.  Hold  me  up,  O  Lord,  when  my  heart  is  faint  With  the  burdens  of  the  day; 
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'Mid  the  e  -  vils  dark  that  beset  my  way.  Let  me  feel  thy  hand  in  mine. 
When  my  soul,  in  truth,  has  a  sense  of  fear,  Let  me  lift  my  voice  to  thee. 
When  I  fain  would  rest  ere  my  work  is  done,  Let  me  look  to  thee  and  pray. 
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"Hold        thou  me  up,  (hold  me  up,)  And  I shall  be  safe;  .... 

Hold  thou  me  up,         hold  ihou  me  up>  And     I   shall  be  safe,  I   shall  be  safe  ; 
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Hold  thou    me     np,  (hold  me  up,)    And 

Hold   thou    me  up,  hold   thoji    me   up, 


I      shall  be     safe. 
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Now,  upon  life's  pathway,  frequent  storms  arise,    Heavy  clouds  returning 
Now,  tho'  vernal  beauty  hill  and  vale  adorns,  Fairest  flow'rs  shall  wither, 
Now    the   dai- ly  conflict,  tri- als  ev'rywhere;    Now  the  sore  temptation, 
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ver    sunny  skies;  Soon  all  gloom  shall  vanish,  shadows  dis-  appear, 
roses  have  their  thorns;  Soon  the  fields  of    E  -  den,  blooming  evermore; 
oft  -  re  -  curring  care;   Soon  the  "many  mansions,"  sin  and  sorrow  cease; 
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Then  the  raidiant  Dayspring,  fadeless,  pure  and  clear. 
Joy's  im-  mor-  tal  lil  -  ies  deck  that  gold  -  en  shore. 
Then  the  crown  and  palm-branch,  ever-  last-  ing  peace. 


rt=-^ 


Darkly,    darkly 


pn 


-Oi- 


P4^f4^ 


-Jiz 


F 


-«•- 


-P N- 


«i — m- 


-<9- 


-H N?-  I        NT-  '^v—-^ — ^ 1 -^ K — K — ^>— P 

■0 \-^m — 5-^-  ^A — 0 — 9 — ^~Ki—  — P-^^ — ^ — w- 


-^4      it      •  -5 — «*- 

"seeing  thro'  a  glass,"  Swiftly,  swiftly  to  our  home  we  pass;  Soon  our  blessed 


-# — a- 


'_J?:_^_e_^ 


ff— I- 


-juz-^ 


kdididi: 


-«>- 


>_,__*_e. 


:ff=f: 


■\^    J    \j    \j 


\j    If    ]^    \J 


:^-lt 


■*""^ 


::]: 


^  W 


^--h-t-l  -. 


U    L/    1^    U 


■0 — H — r 


■— I — d — 0 — 0- 
-_^-% — * — 


IT 


^1 


Jesus  "  face  to  face"  we'll  see,  Then  "  exceeding  glory,"  bright  eterni  -  ty. 
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1.  Sometime  the  night  of  sorrow  will  be  o'er,  Sometime  I'll  reach  my  home  ou 

2.  Sometime  I'll  find  the  dear  ones  early  lost,  Whose  missing  forms  so  many 

3.  Sometime    in  all   his   beauty  I  shall  see  The  blessed  Lambof  God,  who 
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yonder  shore ;  The  hours  are  flying  fast,  the  morn  is  nigh.  Oh,  sweet  will  be  the 

tears  have  cost;  Sometime  we'll  meet  to  neyersay  good-by,  In  that brighthome  where 

died  for  me ;  Sometime  I'll  make  the  courts  of  heaven  ring,  While  for  his  saving 
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Sometime,        sometime,  All  glo-  ry  to  the 
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Lamb  who  died!  I'll  rise  in  his  likeness,  sat-  isfied        Sometime,  sometime. 

satisfied,    satisfied 
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1.  Beau-  ti-  ful  home  that  lies  a  -   far,  Beau-  ti-  ful  gates  that  stand  a-  jar, 

2.  Beau-  ti-  ful  home  1  love  so  well,  Mansions  of  light  where  loved  ones  dwell, 
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Beau-  ti-  ful  home  that  wait*  for  me,  Close  by  the  foaming  Jas-  per  sea. 


^eau-  ti-  ful  home  prepared  for   me,  Where  I  shall  live  e  -  ter-  nal  -  ly. 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  where  friends  await,  Gladly  within   the  pearly    gate, 
Patiently  hear,  O  struggling  soul,  Temptests  of  woe  that  o'er  thee  roll, 
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Waiting  with  harps  and  crowns  of  gold,  Singing  th«  song  that  ne'er  grows  old. 
Beau  -  ti  -  fill   is  thy  heavenly  home,  Waiting  when  Jesus  calls  thee.  Come ! 
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"  Let  us  labor  therefore  to  enter  into  that  rest."— Heb.  iv  :  xi. 

Kkank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  We  shall  reach  .  .  the  land  of  light,     In  thesweet,glad  timeby  and  by; 

2.  We  shall  join.  .  .  the  angel  throng,    In  thesweet,glad  timeby  and  by; 

3.  We  shall  lay  .  .  .  our  crosses  down,    In  the  sweet,glad  timeby  and  by; 

1.  We  shall  reach        the        land  of  light. 
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There  will  fall  .  .  .  no  shades  of  night,  In  the  s\veet,glad  timeby  and  by. 
We  shall  sing  .  .  .  the new,new  song,  In  the sweet,glad  timeby  and  by. 
We  shall  wear.  ,  ,  the  victor's  crown,      Inthesweet,gladtimeby  andby. 

There  will  fall        no      shades  of  night, 
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By  and  by,  by  and  by.  In  the  8weet,glad  timeby  andby; 

By  and  by,  by  and  by,  ^i     ^*  by  and  by; 
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We  shall  reacli  .  .  .  the  land  oHiirlit, 

We  shall  reach      the  land  of  light. 


In  the  sweet,  «:lad  timeby  andby. 
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1.  Deep  and  deeper  fell  the  shad-  ows,  Nearer  seem'd  the  golden  strand, 

2.  Nearer  seem'd  the  shinin":  por  -  tals,    But   the  Master  said    to    me, 

3.  In   the  silent  hours  of  midnight,  When  my  waking  thoughts  take  wings, 


And  my  trusting  heart  was  waiting,     Passive  in  my  Saviour's  hands; 
"  There  are  sheaves  that  must  be  garner'd    Ere  the  reaping  dawns  for  thee; 
O    the  tranquil  peace  he  gives  me,   And  the  hallow'd  songs  he  bringsl 


O    how  brightly  o'er  my  spir  -  it 
Yet     I  knew  that  thou  wert  weary, 
He  has  crown'd  me  with  his  blessing, 


Came 

And 

And 


a  radiance  from  a 

I  bade  thy  heart  repose 

I  now  by  faith  can  say, 


Like  the  blush  of  ear  -  ly  morn-  ing.     Like    the  ris-  ing   of     a   star. 
By  a  healing  stream  that  murmurs   .Where  the  Rose  of  Sharon  grows." 
I       am  going  forth  with  vig  -  or.       Still     re- joiciug   on    my  way. 
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I  was  waiting,  . 
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calmly  waiting,  .  .  .     Not  a  fear  was  in    my  breast; 

calmly  waiting. 
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I  had  trusted  .  .  .       my  Redeemer,  .  .  .     And  in  him  was  now  my  rest 

^      JS      1^      I    had  trusted  my  Redeemer, 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


"  I  will  pour  out  my  Spirit  upon  all  flesh  " — Acts  ii :  17. 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Showers  of  blessing  we're  promised    From  our  Redeemer    a  -  bove, 

2.  Fountain  of  grace  o  -  ver  -  flowing,     Flow  in  thy  fulness  this  hour, 

3.  Come,  blessed  Spir-  it,   re-  fresh    us.     Shedding  thy  love  on  our  way, 
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Wonderful  showers  of    blessing,      Showers    of  mer-  cy    and     love. 
Quicken  our  souls  with  thy  influence.   Come  with  the  pente-  cost    pow'r. 
O-  pen  the  windows  of   heaven.      Pour  out  thy  Spir  -  it     to  -    day. 


Show     -     -      ers  of  bless   -    ing,         Show     -     -     ers  of  bless    -    ing; 

Showers    of  blessing,       showers  of  blessing,    Showers    of  blessing,       showers  of  blessing  ; 
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Send  us,  dear  Lord,  we  en-  treat  thee,    Showers  of  blessing  to  -  day. 

^     ^     ^    -     -     ^     -  -  N     .s     N  ^ 


From  "Brisbtett  Olory,"    J«ba  J.  be«4,  own«r. 


L/    U    U 


40    eome  asollrlfi  to  tftt  ^t)vont  of  ^tntt. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 


I — \- 


:^=q: 


Jno.  R.  Swbnby 


-H- 


t 


E 


1 


1.  Come,  ye  who  from  your  liearts  believe  That    Je  -  siis  answers  pray'r, 

2.  If  in  the  "fountain  fill'd  with  blood"  Our  sins  are  wash'd  a  -  way, 

3.  From   ev-  'ry  precious,  gold-  en  hour    We  spend  in   fer-  vent  pray'r, 
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Come  bold- ly    to       a  throne  of  grace  And  claim  his   promise  there,- 

Come  bold- ly    to       a  throne  of  grace,  Re  -  joic- ing  that   we  may 

We  gather  strength  from  day   to  day     For  each    re-  turning  care; 
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That,     if   his  love     in       us     a-  bide   And     we    in    him    are     one, 
Come  ])old-  ly    to       a  throne  of  grace.  And  bless  the  Lord  our   King — 
And,  while  with  true,  be- lieving  hearts  We    bow   be  -  fore    his  throne, 
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What  -  ev  -  er  in  bis  name  we  ask  It  sure  -  ly  will  be  done. 
Who  fills  our  grateful  hearts  with  praise,  And  tunes  our  tongues  to  sing. 
There's  not    a  prom  -  ise      he  has  made    But    we   may  call    oiy     own. 
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B.8. — he  has  said  "the  pray'r pf  faith  Was    nev  -  er    yet    un  -  heard." 
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Come  lovin<:  -  ly    and  trusting  -  ly,   Take  Je-  sus  at    bis  word,  For 
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Rev.  Geo.  P.  Beard. 


Mark  vi :  6.     Psalm  civ  :  34. 
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B.  Frank  Butts. 


1*    Commnn-  ion  with  my    Fa  -  ther,     In  culm  and  qui  -  et      liour, 

2.  When  storms  are  fierce  a- bout    me,  And   sorrow's    hil  -  lows     roll, 

3.  Oh,  leave  life's  noise  and  tnr-  moil,  And  seek  the  qui  -  et      hour, 
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sweet  and  rich    in   blessings,  And   Spirit's   gracious  pow'r: —  He  speaks  in 
hear  the  Mas- ter  gen  -  tly  Speak  peace  nn- to     my    soul;    When  heart  is 
he   who  sees   in      se  -  cret   May  give  thee  spir  -  it-  pow'r;  There  find  your 
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tones  so  gen-  tie,  Hehears  my  humblest  pray'r,  In  se-  cret  of    his  presence 

sore  with  anguish,  And  eyesare  dim  with  tears,  A  qui  -  et  hour  with  Jesus 

strength  in  weakness.  And  gird  your  armor  on,  Then  forth  to  life's  great  conflict 
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r    feel  my  Father's  care. 

Will  banish  pain  and  fears. 

Till   vie  -  to  -  ry     is  won, 
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O   Father,  Spirit,    Saviour,   Fill  us  with 
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thine  own  pow'r;  Oh,  lead  thy  loving  children    To  seek  the  qui-  et    hour. 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


Gbo.  C.  Hugg. 


1.  The  feast  is  prepared,  you're  urged  to  come  in,  Long  years  you  have  worn  that 

2.  The  old  coat  has  brought  you  sorrow  and  care,  It    led  you  to  shame,  it 

3.  The  old  coat  is  soiled  without  and  within,   All  covered  with  guilt,  all 

4.  The  new  coat  is  love-  ly,  spotless  and  pure,  Arrayed   in  that  coat   a 
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old  coat  of  sin;    But  for  such  a  feast  this  old  garment  won't  do,    Then 

led     to    despair;     It   nev  -  er  has  been       a       bless  -  ing    to  you,   Then 

spot- ted  with  sin;  To  wear  to  the  banquet    it    nev  -  er   will  do,    Then 

welcome  is  sure;    A  place  at  the  feast  will  be  sav  -  ed   for  you,   Then 


take  off  the  old  coat,      put  on    the  new.       Oh,  take  off     the  old  coat, 
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put  on  the  new,  For  Christ  has  a  garment  ready  for  you;  White  robes  of  sal- 
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va-  tion  wait  at  the  door,  Then  take  off  the  old  coat,  wear   it    no  more. 
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Jno.  R.  Swbney. 
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1.  From  the  cit  -  y  of  de  -  struction,  From   its  sorrow  and  f^.e-  cay ; 

2.  From  the  cit-y  of  de- stnictiou,     To     the  pearly  gates  of  light ; 

3.  From  the  cit-y  of  de- struction,     To       a  cit-y  built  a- bove; 

4.  From  the  ci' -  y  of  de- struction.     To       a  pal- ace  of  the  King; 
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We  are  marching,  onward  marching  In  the  blessed  gos  -  pel    way. 

Standing     o-  pen  to    receive    us.  When  our  faith  is  lost    in     sight. 

To     the  arms  of  our  Redeem  -  er.  And  the  ful- uess  of     his    love. 

Where  for  -  ev  -  er  and  for-  ev   -   er,     Of  his  mer-  cy  we  shall  sing. 
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In      the  bless  -  ed,    in       the  bless  -  ed    gos  -  pel    way,    Grow  -  ing 
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brighter,  growing  brighter  ev -'ry   day;     We    are  marching,    on  -  ward 
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march  -  ing.     In      the  bless  -  cd,    in      the  bless -ed    gos-  pel  way 
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F.  F,  Carpenter. 


Edwin  Gardner. 
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1.  I  walked  thro'  the  valley  of  sorrow,  And  watch'd  for  the  Shepherd  aud  Guide, 

2.  I     felt  in  the  valley   of    sor-  row   The  blessings  of  heavenly  grace, 

3.  I  found  in  the  valley   of    sor-  row   The  arbor  where  weary  souls  rest, 

4.  Sweet  Bethels  beside  the  rough  pathway     I  found  in  this  valley  of  care, 
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Who  saith  in  the  midst  of  life's  troubles,  "  I'll  ev-  er  be  close  to  thy  side." 

And  saw  the  sweet  sraile  of  assurance  Beam  forth  from  the  Saviour's  dear  face. 

Where  visions  of  glo-  ry  are    giv  -  en  To  cheer  all  the  sad  and  distressed. 

The  one  ivas  the  Bethel   of   trusting,    The  other  the  Bethel  of  prayer. 
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O  glory,  I've  learned  the  sweet  lesson,  While  burden'd  with  crosses  and  care, 
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That  in-  to  the  valley  of    sor-  row  He  comes,  and  he  answers  my  prayer. 


! ZjZ ^ — LW— k*— ^ — ^ — ^ — »^— L 1 ^ — tk 


+r — h — h — ^ 


-U-U-il     I   r- 


Copjrifbt,  1899,  bj  J.  a^rMd  EotwUi*. 


-;*— V- 


w 


i 


m  tf)t  iBLame  of  ^tm^. 


46 


t) 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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There  is  life  in  the  uame  of  Je  -  sus,   For  no  oth-  er  name  will  save, 
There  is  hope  in  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,  Tho'the  waves  of  life  may  roll. 
There  is  joy  in  the  name  of  Je  -  sus,  When  we  make  of  him  our  choice, 
There  is  rest  in  the  name  of  Je  -  sus.  When  we  lean  upon  his  breast, 
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For  that  name  will  alone  ad  -  mit    us     To  that  home  beyond  the  grave. 
For  that  name  in  the  hour  of  dan  -  ger     Is    an    an- chor   to   the  soul. 
Then  thro'  life  like  the  sweetest  mu-  sic  Will  that  name  our  hearts  rejoice. 
In  his  name  is  that  sweetest  promise,  "  Come,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." 
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O  that  holy  name,  O  that  sweetest  name,  Now  and  evermore  the  samel 
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"Jesus"  is  our  cry,     As  the  days  go  by,  Blessed  be  his  ho  -  ly  namel 
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Comt  to  tf)t  JXtstut, 


ChAS.  J.   BUTLBR. 
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1.  Along   the  storm- y    sea    of  sin,  Wreck  after  wreck  comes  drifting  in  ; 

2.  Oh.  hear  them,  now  for  help  they  cry,  Shout  o'er  the  waves  that  help  is  nigh  I 

3.  Some  of  the  struggling  ones  may  be  Those  of  thy  kindred  dear  to  thee, 

4.  Oh,  not  one  moment  then  de-  lay,   But  to  the   res-  cue  haste  a  -  way ; 
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Haste,  brother,  haste  and  lend  a  hand.  Some  you  may  help  to  reach  the  land. 

Throw  out  to  them  the  gos-  pel  line,  'Twill  never   fail,  for  'tis      di  -  vine. 

Oh,  shall  they  sink  beneath  the  wave,  And  you  not  lend  a  hand    to  save? 

A  soul's  worth  more  than  all  earth's  gold.  Its  val-  ue   nev-  er  can     be    told. 
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Oh,  see  them  by    the  billows  tossed.  Soon  they  may  be  for-  ev  -  er  lost ; 
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Then  quickly  to     the  res-  cue   fly,  Some  we  may  save  if  we    but  try. 
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R.  SWRNBY. 


If     u  u 

1.  I  strove  agiiiust  the  love  of  God,   Aud   iu    the  ways  of  sin    I     trod, 

2.  I  tried  to  check  my  new  surprise,  But  could  not  dry  my  weeping  eyes, 

3.  I  learn'd  the  Saviour's  blood  wasspiltTo  wash  poor  sinners  from  their  puilt, 

4.  All   glo  -  ry  to   the  Lamb  of  God,  Who  took  from  me  my  heavy  load. 
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In  -  dit  -  fer  -  ent  for  years; 
Nor  calm  my  troubled  breast; 
And  to  the  Fount  I  came; 
And  cleansed  my  heart  from  sin  I 
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When   lol      my  heart  be-  gan    to   melt, 
I  mourned  because  so  steeped  in  sin, 
I  plunged  beneath  the   crimson  tide, 
I    heard    him  say,  "in  peace  depart!" 
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And      I        a     sudden     sadness  felt,  It  brought  the  scalding    tears. 

My  conscience  cried  a  -  loud  within,  I    sought,  but  found  no    rest. 

And    felt     the  precious  blood  applied.  All    glo  -    ry     to    his     name! 

I       felt    his  breathings  in  my  heart,  Oh,  what      a  peace  with  -  in! 
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It  was  God  who  spoke,  he  soft-  ly  spoke,    I  heard  his   voice    within; 
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It  was  God  whose  light  so  clearly  broke    In  -  to    my    heart     of    sin. 
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opyrlgbt,  1900,  by  liuie  £.  Swane;. 
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"  He  only  is  ray  rock  and  my  salvation." — Ps.  Ixii :  2, 


Mrs.         IB  E.  Thomson. 
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In     a    wea  -  ry  laud    I   wander,  And  with  falt'ring  steps  I  walk; 

Here  my  toils  are    un  -  a-  bating,  And  rude  cares  a-  bout  me  mock; 

In  these  pastures  fair  and  vernal,  With  my  Shepherd's  chosen  flock 
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But     I    soon  shall  rest  up  yonder 

But  my  rest     is    yon-  der  waiting 

I  shall  feast  on  joys     e  -  ter-  nal 
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I    will  soon    be  rest  -  ing  yonder      In  the  shad  -  ow  of  the  Rock. 
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4  By  these  waters  gently  flowing, 
I  shall  fear  no  tempest's  shock, 
And  no  want  or  grief  be  knowing 
In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock. 


5  So  with  patient  faith  I'll  wander 
And  with  loving  trust  will  walk, 
For  I'll  soon  be  resting  yonder 
In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock^ 
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Rev.  Gbo.  p.  Bbaro.  Dying  words  of  Dwight  L.  Moody. 


B   Frank  Butts. 


^ 


:t 


ir^i^- 


± 


::r 


1.  Beauti-  ful    cit  -  y,  the  home  of  the  blest,     Beauti-  ful  mansions  where 

2.  Beauti-  ful  angels  around  the  white  throne,  Beauti-  ful   children  for  - 

3.  Beauti-  ful   service   of    worship  in    sonij;,     Beauti-  ful   fam  -  i  -  \y — 

4.  Beautiful  greeting  when  friend  meeteth  friend,  Beautiful  meeting  that 
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ev  -  er  our  own, 
perfect  -  ly      one, 

nev  -  er  shall    end, 
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Beau-  ti  -  ful      riv  -  er     of     life,  nev  -  er      old, 

Beau-  ti  -  ful  saint-  ed,  en  -  robed  in    pure  white, 

Beau-  ti  -  ful  bar  -  mo-  uy —  liv-  ing     in     love. 

Beau-  ti  -  ful  day,  with  no      shadow     of    night, 
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Beau-  ti  -  ful  streets  of  the  pur  -  est  of  gold. 
Beau-  ti  -  ful  Saviour,  re  -  fulgent  with  light. 
Beau-  ti  -  ful  scenes  that  a-  wait  us  a  -  bove. 
Beau-  ti  -  ful    vis  -  ion,  e  -  ter-  nal  -ly  bright. 
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"  eye  hath  not  seen,"  Neither  hath  ear  heard  the  heavenly  theme;  Oh,  it    is 
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beauti- full  all    I  haveseen,Thrillingmy  soul  with  the  heavenly  theme. 
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1.  My  beautiful  home  on  high  I  By  faith  I  oftr  en     see     Its  pearly  gates  un- 

2.  My  beautiful  home  on  highl  Itknowsnoshadesof  night,  No  darkness  ever 

3.  My  beautiful  home  on  highl  I  soon  shall  soar  away,  And  bask  amid  the 
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fold,  Its  mansions  welcome  me;  Itslofty  halls  with  notes  Of  heav'nly  music 
comes  To  overwhelm  its  light;  The  Saviour's  loving  hand  Wipes  ev'ry  weeping 
light   Of  thy  ce-  les-  tial  day;  Upon  the  heav'nly  hills   Forev  -  ermore  to 


ring,  Its  jasper  walls  resound  The  songs  the  angels  sing;  Its  jasper  walls  re- 
eye,  The  Saviour's  loving  voice  Bids  pain  and  sickness  fly;  The  Saviour's  loving 
rove,And  drink  sweet  rapture  in,With  wonder  and  with  love;  And  drink  sweet  rap- 
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sound  The  songs  the  angels  sing.     Beautiful,  beautiful  home,  . 
voice  Bids  pain  and  sickness  fly. 
in,  With  wonder  and  with  love.  Beautiful  home, 
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home  on  high!  Where  life  is  one  e  -  ter-  nal  day,  And  pleasures  never  die. 
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"And  I  will  pray  the  Father  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter." — John  xiv  :  16,  18,  26. 
Rev.  Gho.  p.  Bbard.  J°hn  xv  :  26.  B_  Frank  Butts. 
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1.  When  the  night  is  dark  and  dreary,  And  my  heart  is  sore  distressed,  Then  the 

2.  In  the  midst  of  doubt  and  er-  ror,  When  I  wander  in  the  gloom,  And  ray 

3.  When  my  earthly  friends  and  pleasures  Fail  in  all  their  arts  to  please,  Then  'tis 
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promise  to  the  weary  Brings  a  dawning  day  of  rest;  Then  the  Comforter's  sweet 
mindisfiil'dwitht^rrorAtmydreaiusandfearsof  doom;  Then  the  Spirit's  light  will 
comfort  beyond  measure  To  enjoy  the  Spirit's  peace;  And  the  grace  of  Christ  is 
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sto  -  ry  Gives  me  songs  in  sorrow's  night,  And  the  Dayspring  in  his  glory, 
ban-  ish  All  the  clouds  about  the  throne.  And  the  mists  and  darkness  vanish 
e  -  qual    To  the  tri-  als  that  are  giv'n,  And  the  joy  of  life's  grand  sequel 
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Gilds  the  mountain  tops  with  light.  Come, oh, come,  thou  blessed  Spirit,  In  our 
As      I  know  as    I    am  known. 
Fills  my  soul  with  light  of  heav'n. 
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darken'd  souls  to  shine,  We  the  light  of  life  inherit.  Be  our  Comforter  divine. 
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1.  There's  uever 

2.  There's  never 

3.  There's  never 

4.  There's  never 
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a  aay  so  sun- ny  But  a  lit- tie  cloud  appears;  There's 
a  cup  so  pleasant  But  has  bitter  with  the  sweet ;  There's 
a  dream  that's  happy  But  the  waking  makes  us  sad ;  There's 
a  way    so  narrow  But  the  entrance  is  made  straight,  There's 
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never  a    life    so  hap-  py     But  has  had  its  time  of  tears,  There's  never  a 

never  a  path  so  rug-  ged  That  has  not  the  print  of  feet.  There's  never  a 

never  a  dream  of  sorrow  But  the  waking  makes  us  glad,  There's  never  a 

always  a  guide  to  point  us    To  the    lit  -  tie  wicket  gate,  There's  always  a 
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life    so    hap-py,  But  has  had  its  time  of  tears. 

path  so  rugged,  That  has  not  the  print  of  feet, 
dream  of  sorrow,  But  the  waking  makes  us  glad, 
guide  to  point  us    To  the  lit-  tie  wicket  gate. 


Life's  burdens,  true,  are  great ;  But  God  will  us  de-  liv  -  er,       If  patiently    we 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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I've  been  to  the  fountain  of  blessing  so  free,    Glo-  ry  to  Je-  sus  my 

I    knelt  at  the  fountain  of  blessing  to-night,  Glo-  ry  to  Je-  sus  my 

I      love  at  the  fountain  of  blessing  to  stay,   Glo-  ry  to  Je-  sus  my 

No  place  like  the  fountain  of  blessing  to  me,     Glo-  ry  to  Je-  sus  my 
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Je  -  sus  my    Sav-  iour.  My  heart,  o- verflowing,  with  melo-  dy  rings,  My 
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soul  is  rejoicing  and  spreading  her  wings,  And  now  in  the    fulness  of 
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1.  They  who  walk  the  upward  journey,  They  whose  life  is   toil  and  caFe; 

2.  They  who  have  their  heavy    tri-  als,  They  who  suf-  fer  want  and  pain; 

3.  They  who  shed  the  tears  of  sorrow,  They  to  whom  af-  flictions   fall: 

4.  They  whose  steps  are  slow  and  feeble,  They  who  wait  in  faith  and  prayer; 
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Hear  the  proph  -  et  tell  of   heaven,  And  of     all      who  en  -  ter  there. 

Hear  the  proph  -  et  tell  of  blessings  That  they  all   shall  yet   ob  -  tain. 

Hear  the  proph  -  et  tell  of  blessings  Waiting    for   them,  one  and     all. 

Hear  the  proph  -  et  tell  of   heaven,  And  of     all      who  gath-  er  there. 
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"They  shall  obtain  .  .  gladness  and  joy,  Andsorrowandmouiningshallfleeaway  ; 

"  They  shall  obtain  gladness  and  joy,  away; 
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They  shall  obtain     gladnessand  joy,  Andsorrowand mourningshall fleeaway." 

They  shall  obtain  gladness  and  joy. 
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"  Thanks  be  unto  God  which  giveth  us  the  victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — i  Cor.  xv  :  57. 
Rev.  Geo.  P.  Beard.  B.  Frank  Butts. 
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1.  Shout  his  praisesi  sing  the  story  I  Sound  the  trumpet  loud  and  longl  Victo 

2.  Soldiers,  hear  and  heed  your  Captain,  Listen  to    the  bu-gle  call;    Kally 

3.  Je-  sus  livesl  he  lives  forev-  er!  To  himself  his  own  he'll  bring;  He  our 
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ry  and  endless  glory,  Swell  the  chorus,fill  the  songl  Jesus  reigns, o'er  all  vic- 
to his  ranks  rejoicing,  He  hath  conquer'd  death  for  all;  Sing  redemption's  loud  ho- 
hero,  he  our  brother.  We  are  brothers  to  the  King;  He  of  death  and  grave  the 
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torious,  Leads  bis  soldiers  in  the  strife.  Conquers  foes,  and  shields  the  faithful, 
san  -  na,  Be  the  news  triumphant  told,  Vict'ry  blazoned  on  your  banner, 
vie  -  tor,  "We  are  call'd  to  share  his  throne.  Heirs  with  him  to  endless  glory, 
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Crowns  them  with  eternal  life.     Angels,  raise  your  highest  chorusl  Saints  in 
Strike  the  harps  of  purest  gold  1 
Life  e  -  ter-  nal,  all  our  own. 
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light, the  triumph  singl  Earth  re-echoes,hallelujah  I  Victory  thro'  Christ  our  King. 
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1.  On  the  coasts  of  Ju-  de  -  a,   by  the   farther  side  of   Jordan,  Je-  sus 

2.  How  his  word  thrill'd  the  people,  as  he  tau«iht  them  life's  jjreat  lessons  Day  by 

3.  Tho'  he's  gone  from  this  earth-life  to  the  highest  courts  of  heaven,  Yet  his 
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tanght  the  waiting  people  on  the  shore;  From  his  lips  fell  the  tidings  of  the 
day,  beside  his  own  sweet  Gal-  i  -  lee,Yet  those  truths  down  theages  still  are 
gospel  sheds  its  sweetness  o-  ver   all;     He  will  come  by  and  by  again  in 
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glo-  ri  -  ous  sal-  vation,  That  shall  save  the  nations  now  and  evermore, 
glo-  ri  -  ous-  ly  ringing,  Waking  sweetest  echoes  o-  ver  land  and  sea. 
clouds  of  light  and  glory,  When  is  heard  the  angel's  fi-  nal  trumpet  call. 


On,  ,  .  the  blessed  gos  -  pel       Is  moving  over  land  and  sea; 

On,      on,        the        bless-  ed   gos-  pel  J  land  and  sea ; 
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tionsnowin  bon  -  dage  Shall  soon  be  shouting  "free,  we're  free." 
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1.   By      the   sea,    the   tranquil  sea,  "Where  the  wiuds  their  music  breathe, 
a    boat     up  -  on    the   sea        Je-  sus  kind  -   ly  speaks  to    all, 
at  midnight  hour     Walking    on      the   stormy    wave? 


2.  In 

3.  Who    is 
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Je  -    sus  call  -  eth,  Fol  -  low    me.      And  their  nets  the    fish  -  ers  leave: 
And     the  peo  -  pie  rev  -  'rent  -  ly       Bend    to  catch  the  words  that  fall : 
'Tis     the  Saviour,  clothed  in  power.  Comes  a     trembling  barque  to  save; 
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So  may  we,  o  -  bedient  -  ly,  Like  the  fish  -  ers  by  the  sea, 
So  may  we,  o  -  bedient  -  ly,  Like  the  peo  -  pie  by  the  sea, 
As    be  -  fore    his  matchless  form  Sinks  abashed    the   an  -  gr3*  storm, 
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Leave  our    all     his   own  to     be.     When  he    call     -     eth,  Fol-  low    me. 
Un  -  to    him    by  taith  draw  near.     To    his    lov     -      ing  words  give  ear. 
May  our  souls  o  -    bey  his    will,  Learn  to  trust        him  and     be    still. 

\v  hen  lie  calleth. 
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No   longer     u   captive  in   bondage  I  pine.  The  grandest  and  fullest  of 
My  freedom  was  bought,  but  not  purchased  with  gold, 

'Twas  something  more  precious,  a 
Oh,  glorious  moment  when  first  I  believed!  Mj'  soul  was  on  fire  with  the 
In  life  1  am  free,  for  he  takes  all  my  care.  And  death  cannot  claim  me,  I'm 
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freedom    is  mine    A  freedom  that's  perfect,  it  comes  from  my  King,  'Tis 
love   all    untold;  'Twas  purchased  by  Jesus   on  Mount  Calva  -   ry.    And 
love     I    received,    I  never  had  dreamed  that  his  measure  could  be       So 
free  from  his  snare;  And,  oh,  when  my  mansion  is  read-  y    for    me,     In 
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D.8. — No   long- er    to   languish,   a    sin- ner  enslaved,      O        | 
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set  with  the  seal     of  his  own    signet  ring, 
when    I    believed    it  my  soul  was  set  free, 
full  and  so  won-  der-  ful,  till     I  was  free, 
glo  -  ry  for  -  ev  -  er,  I'll  praise  that  I'm  free. 
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O    glo-  ry,  O  glo  -  ry,  what 
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glo-  ry,  O     glo  -  ry,  I'm  free,    I  am  saved! 


r- 


^  ^ 


:t^- 


::N— 


f 


1/ 


i 


-f^ 


K- 


i 


D.8. 


i^±^^Ml 


joy     to   be  free!     To  know  the  great  things  that  the  Lord  did  for  me; 


^    ^    -^  • 


1/— t^ 


-• ( — 0 — ^ 1 r  I  # 0 — 0 0 n- 

i ^ — j_xr p^-> — U — tt 


P    U 


Eijt  f&n&tn'fi  WotU. 


69 


K.  A.  B. 


F.  A.  Blackubk. 


1.  As  a  Christian  band,  Forward  hand  in  hand,  To  the  Master's  work  we  go; 

2.  In  our  task  agreed,  Taking  for  our  creed.  All  the  blessed  word  of  God, 

3.  Farassin  hath  wrought,  Hath  our  Saviour  taught  That  the  word  of  life  should  go; 

4.  Bless  the  work  begun,  And  until  'tis  done,  May  we  faithful,  Lord,  be  found; 
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To    a    ruined  race  We  declare  his  grace,  And  endeavor  his  love  to   show. 
We  together  meet,  And  in  union  sweet,  Seek  to  walk  where  the  Master  trod. 
And  we  strive  as  one  That  his  will  be  done,  And  the  whole  world  his  great  loveknow. 
May  our  ranks  increase.  And  in  grace  and  peace  More  and  more  make  us  to  abound. 
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To  the  work,       hand  in  hand.  To  the  Master's  work  we  go; 

To  the  work,  hand  in  hand,  gladly  go ; 
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To   a  ruined  race  We  declare  his  grace,  And  endeavor  his  love  to  show. 
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1.  Let  us  be  triumphant  Christians,  with  love's  "  sunshine  in  the  soul,"  For  life's 

2.  If  we  only  lift  our  burdens,  with  a  stern  and  solemn  "ought,"  They  will 

3.  Let  us  do  with  cheerful  tenderness  life's  countless  "little  things,"  For  'tis 

4.  Wewiir'singthewondrou8story"and"forChristcountallthiugsloss,"  For  we're 
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path  way  is  not  always  smooth  and  fair; "  Let  us  scatter  smiles  and  sunshine  "  as  the 
crush  our  fainting  spirits  day  by  day;  Rather,let  us  take  them  gladly,  with  a 
they  that  make  or  mar  earth's  happiness;  And  the  ti  -  ny  "  whatsoevers,"   that 
"sav'd  by  grace"  thro' his  redeeming  love;  We  will"  keep  step  with  the  Master" 


r'neath"the 
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moments  onward  roll.  They  will  lighten  toil  and  ban-  ish  grief  and 
song  and  with  a  shout,  And  in  triumph  bear  them  bravely   all   the 
flit  on  golden  wings,  Are  the  tho'ts,and  words,  and  deeds  that  blight 
banner  of  the  cross,**  Till  we  join  the  ransom'd  host  with  him  a- 
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Obfthesanny  side  of  the    crossi       Blessed  sunny  side  of  the  crossi      The 


shadow  that  is  darkest  lies  farthest  from  the  light,  Then  "keep  on  the  sunny  side  of  the 

/Ts  8  i«s  [cross!" 
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1.  "Looking  un  -  to  Je  -  sus,''  ciinging  to  the  cross,  I'm  trusting  in  my 

2.  Trusting  him  for  cleansing     in  the  crimson  tide,  I'm  trusting  in  ray 

3.  Trusting  him  for  guidance,  trusting  him  for  pow'r,  I'm  trusting  in  my 

4.  Trusting   in    his  mer  -  cy,    trusting  in   his  love,    I'm  trusting  in  my 
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Sav  -  iour  now; 
Sav  -  lour  now; 
Sav  -  iour  now; 
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0th  -  er  hope  renounc  -  ing,    counting  all  but  dross, 

In  his  "great  sal-  va     tion,"   ev  -  'ry  need  supplied, 

For  his  grace  "suf-  fi  -  cient,"  ev  -  'ry   day  and  hour, 


Sav  -  iour    now;     Prais-  es,  hap  -  py  prais-  es    wing  their  way  a-  hove, 
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I'm     trust  -  ing    in      my   Sav  -  iour     now 
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Trust     -     ing, 

Trust-  ing,     trust  -  ing, 
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trust    -      ing.  Sweet-  ly,   ful  -  )y   trust  -  ing 

sweet  -  ly      trust  -  ing, 
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Trust    -    ing,  trust  -  ing,    I'm    trusting  in    my  Saviour    now. 

Trust-  ing,  trust  -  ing,  /rs 
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1.  Wand'ring  child,  thy  day  is  waning,  Soon  the  evening  shades  will  fall; 

2.  Come  by  faith   to  Calvary's  mountain, There  is  love  and  mer-  cy  free; 

3.  At  the  cross  where,  faint  and  weary,  All  thy  weight  of  guilt  he  bore, 

4.  See,  the  fount  of    life     is  flowing  From  thy  dear  Re-deemer's  side; 
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Haste,  while  yet  thy  lamp  is  burning.  Hear    a- gain    thy  Sav- iour  call. 
Come,  behold     the  "  man  of  sorrows  "  Pouring  out     his  life     for  thee. 
Now    he    of-  fers  full     sal-  vation :  Slight  his  pardoning  grace  no  more. 
Look  to  him  and  live     for-ev-er.   Look  to  him,    the  Cru  -  cj  -  fied.    I 


While  he  is  waiting  thy  heart  to  receive,Fly  to  >xis  arms  and  his  promise  believe ; 
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Think  of  the  price  thy  redemption  hath  cost ; 

Plead  with  him  now,cre  thy  soul  will  be  lost. 
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1.  God's  storehouse  in  heav-  en     is  filled   to    the  brim  With  all  that  we 

2.  That  storehouse  is  bursting  with    in  -  fi  -  nite  Jove,   'Tis  filled  to   the 

3.  A    room   in  that  storehouse  is  filled  up  with  joy,     An-  oth  -  er     is 
4    Why  then  do   you  hun-  ger  and  thirst  here  below?    W)iy  suf-  fer  with 


mortals  may  need;   And   all  that  we're  needing     is    promised   by  him, 
top  with  God's  grace;  And  treasures    a- bounding  are  laid    up     a -hove, 
fill'd  with  God's  peace;  An  -  oth  -  er    has  gold  without  an  -    y     al  -  loy, 
fam  -  ine   or    pain  ?  For  God   has    a   storehouse  to  which  you  may  go, 
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If    on  -  ly    his    promise  we  plead.    Then  send   to  the  storehouse,  yes 
While  mer-  cy     is    fill  -  ing  her  place. 
And  one  has  from  sin  sweet  re-  lease. 
He'll  give  more  than  you  can  contain. 
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send  ev-  'ry  day,  Those  good  things  are  stored  up  for  you ;  The  best  of  God's 
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blessings  he'll  send   if  you  pray.  His    promise    is    faithful   and  true. 
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1.  The  gospel  standard,  raise  it  high,  That  all  the  world  on   it  may  gaze; 

2.  Raise  up  the  standard,  bear  it  forth.  And  push  the  bat-  tie   to  the  gates; 

3.  Raise  up  the  standard,  let  the  breeze  Dis-play  its  col  -  ors  o'er  the  deep; 
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A    bea-  con  light  to  ev  -  'ry    eye,      A 
From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north.  And 
En-  sign  of  him  who  rules  the  seas,  And 


to  -  ken  of  the  Saviour's  grace. 

ev-  'rywhere  the  vict'ry  waits. 

calms  the  stormy  waves  to  sleep. 
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Then  raise  up  the  standard,  let  it  fly, 


oh,  let 

n         -•-      ^  ^  ^        #- 


-[I  -   \/ — p^ — ^ — ^— ^ — t^-j-i 


-h — ^ 


Fling  out  its  folds  o'er  all  the 
it  fly, 
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land ;  To  rich  and  poor,  to  low  and  high.  It  is  the  Captain's  great  command. 

o'er  all  the  land;    i^ 
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4  Then  raise  the  gospel  standard  high; 
Ye  men  of  Israel  onward  press; 
And  all  of  Satan's  hosts  defy,     [ncss. 
Through  Jesus  Christ  our  righteous- 


The  gospel  standard,  send  it  out, 
Till  all  the  world  the  echo  rings, 

And  swells  the  universal  shout, 
That  Jesus  reigns  the  King  of  kings. 
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1.  Jesus     is  with  me  !  O  blessed  the  place  Where  Jesus  reveal-eth  the 

2.  Jesus    is  with  me !  How  can  I  forget  The  grace  that  hath  saved  me  and 

3.  Jesus  is  with  me!  My  Saviour,  my  all,  With  love  he  receives  me,  he 
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light  of  his  face ;  It  beams  with  a  radiance  that  brightens  my  heart,  Brings 
cancelled  my  debt  ?  Gethsem-a- ne's   terrors  for  me  were  endured.  And 

hears  when  I  call ;  His  smile  bringeth  pleasure  that  cannot  be   told.    No 
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joy  and   re  -  joicing,  bids  sorrow     de- part.     Je-sus  is   with  me  by 
nought  but  his  life-blood  my  pardon     secured, 
good  from  the  upright  his  hand  doth  withhold. 
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night  and  by  day,  Still  guiding  my  footsteps,  and  guiding  my  way  ;  Jesus  is 
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with  me,  no  e-  vil   I    fear,  No   ill  can  be-fall  me  when  Jesus    is  near. 
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O  Lord 
O  Lord 
O     Lord 
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,  I  will  praise  thee ;  a  wand'rer  a  -  stray,  Thy  grace  hath  re- 
,  I  will  praise  thee;  for  me  cru-ci  -  fied,  My  sins  now  are 
,  I  will  praise  thee  for  making  me  whole,  The  pow'r  of   thy 
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Spir  -  it    takes  precious    con 


T 

day;    Thro' 
tide ;      My 
trol ;       O 


life's  chequered  journey,  o'er 
soul  thou  hast  quickened  to 
use     me,  dear    Saviour,  thy 
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ni     be, 


Thy  good 
The    life 
To     car  - 


ness  and  mer-  cy  shall  fol-  low  me  still, 
so  triumph-  ant,  so  blessed  and  free, 
ry     to    oth-  ers     a    blessing  from  thee. 
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O     Lord,  ....       I    will  praise  thee,    I'll  grate    -      -      ful  -  ly  praise 

O     Lord,  I  will  praise  thee,  will   praise     thee,       I'll     grateful -ly,  grateful  -    ly      praise 


thee.  Will  joy     -    -      ful- ly  praise  thee,  my  Sav      -      iour  and  King. 

thee,  Will  joy- ful  -  ly,  joy- ful  -  ly  praise      thee,  my  Saviour,  my  Saviour  and     King. 
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C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  MoKRis. 


1.  "Blest  are  the  hungry, for  they  shall  belill'd: "  Wonderful  promise  of   love; 

2.  "  Purge  us  with  hyssop  and  we  shall  be  clean," 

"Wash  and  make  whiter  than  snow;" 

3.  Wondrous  salvation  when  cleans'd  from  all  sin  Under  the  life-giving   tide, 

4.  Hung'ringand  thirsting,  yet  wondrously  sav'd,  Kept  by  his  power  divine; 
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Feast  on  his  bounty,  come,  whoever  will,  A   foretaste  of  heaven  a  -  bove. 
Empty  completely  of  self  and  of  sin,  And  grant  us  thy  fulness  to  know. 
Christ  with  his  fulness  of  blessing  comes  in,  From  hence  with  his  own  to  abide. 
Fill'd  too'erflowing  with  riches  of  grace,  May  this,  O  my  Saviour,  be  mine. 
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Filled,  filled,  filled  with  the  Spirit, Filled  with  the  fulness  of  God  ; 


Filled, yes, filled,yes. 


hallc-  lujah!  I'm 
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Filled,  filled,     filled  with  the  Spirit,  Filled  with  the  fulness  of  God 

Filled,  yes,  filled,  yes, 
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1.  Just  beyond  the    riv  -  er    Jordan     Lie  the  sun  -  ny  fields  of  bliss; 

2.  I    can  see  the  terraced  mountains,  Clothed  in  Eden's  fadeless  bloom, 

3.  I    can  hear  sweet  mu-  sic   yonder,  Rich-  ly  sounding  o'er  the  plain, 
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I     can  see     as   thro'    a    shadow,      O  -  ver   in    that  land  of  peace. 

See    the  flow'ry  landscape  ris-  ing,     In   that  land  be-  youd  the  tomb. 

Borne  on  gem  -  tie  zephyrs  earthward,  To   the  liv  -  ing    o'er  the  main. 
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There  our  loved  ones  are  waiting.     "Waiting   to    welcome    us    home, 
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Near  the  throne  they  are  sing-  ing,  Wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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4  Just  beyond  the  river  yonder, 
Opens  wide  the  pearly  gate, 
Swinging  on  its  golden  hinges, 
Just  beside  it  angels  wait. 


5  .Just  beyond  the  river  yonder, 

Dawns  the  light  of  endless  day; 
Soon  we'll  join  the  holy  number, 
Earth-born  shadows  flee  away. 
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W.M.  Kdib  Marks. 


^      S        !^        "^        1^     N 
^-.  — # — •-• 9 — * * — ' 9-- 


-  \ 

--K- 

'9~ 


^-r 


-9-T-^ 


1.  AVlien  3'ou  look  in-  to  the  fac-  es  of  the  heav'uly  praising  throun;,  You  will 

2.  When  the  many  ransom'd  millions  shall  unite  to  praise  tlie  Lord,  You  will 

3.  "When  tlie  lour  and  twenty  el- ders  shall  to-  <^ether  say,    a-  nien,   You  will 
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find  me  singing  round  the  throne;  When  you  seek  for  your  old  friends  among  ti.<' 
find  me  singing  round  the  tlirone;  When  tlie  sacred  psalmist  takes  his  harji  and 
find  me  singing  round  the  throne;     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,  al  -  le  -  lu-  iai  sliall  a  - 
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join  -  ers     in     the  song. 

You   will  find 

me 
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iug  round  the  throne. 

strikes  redemption's  chord 

You   will  find 

me 
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ing  round  the  throne. 

rise     to     Je  -  sus  then; 

You   will  find 

me 

sing- 

ing  round  the  throne. 
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sing-  ing  round  the  throne. 
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You  will  find  me  singing  round  the  throne, 
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You  will  find  me  singing  round  the 


You  will  find    me.  sing 
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ing,  singing  round  the  throne,  You  will  find    me     sing 
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til  rout-;  When  you  look  into  the  faces  of  the  millions  praising  God,  You  will 

singinc;  roimd  the  throne;  I 
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1.  Strike  our  tents,  the  night  is  o  -  ver !  See,  the    sha  -  dows  one  by    one 

2.  Strike  our  tents!  no  time  to  lin-ger  When  the    foe        is   on   our  track; 

3.  Strike  our  tents,  nor  heed  the  ar-rows  By   the      wa  -    ry  tempter  hurled ; 

4.  Ne'er  de  -  sert    our  post  of  du  -  ty     Till  the   strife     of  war   is    done ; 
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Fade  be  -  fore     the  coming  splendor     Of   the  morning's  golden      sun. 
Ho  -  ly     voic  -  es  now  are  call-  ing,    Fol-low   Je-sus;  look  not    back. 
Trust  in    him,    our  great  Deliv  -  'rer,    He  who    o  -  vercame  the    world. 
Then   in  realms   of  endless  glo  -   ry  Shout  thro'  Christ  the  vict'ry  won. 
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Strike  our  tents !      the  trumpet  sounding  Bids  us  now      our  march  be-  gin  ; 


Strike  cur  tents  I 


Bids  us  now 
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Strike  our  tents!      the  battle  rag  -  es!  There's  a  vict'ry  we  must        win. 

Strike  our  tents !  There's    a     vict'ry  we  must    win. 
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Sow-  ing  for  the  an-  gel  reap  -  ers,  Weal  or  woe,  whate'er  it  be; 
Sow-  ing  for  the  an-  gel  reap  -  ers,  Tho'  it  good  or  e  -  vil  be; 
Sow-  ing  for  the  an-  gel  reap  -  ers,    Soon  the  yield  will  gather'd  be; 
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What,  oh,  what  will  be  the    har  -  vest      Gather'd   for    e  -  ter  -  ni  - 1}-  ? 

Let     us  pon-  der  well  while  sow  -  ing,      Sow-  ing  for    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

Then  the  question  will  be    answer'd,  Where  we'll  spend  e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty 
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Oh,  when    the    an  -  gel    reapers  come 
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in  the  gold-  en  sheaves,  Will  you  and    I     be    ladened 

in     the  gold  -  en  sheaves. 
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well,  Or    noth  -  ing  bring  but  worthless  leaves? 

yes,    be    ladened    well. 


worthless  leaves? 
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38alm  in  Stcret  i^ragcr. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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\.    Pray  on,  pray  on,    O      trusting  heart,  Let  not    thy   courage   fail; 

2,  What  tho'  thy  pray'rs  thro'  many  tears  May  reach  his  throne  on  high, 

3.  Perhaps    in   some  despond- ing  hour,  When  hope  has  well  nigh  past, 
1.    Pray  on,  pray  on,    O     wea  -  ry    not,    Whate'er   thy    tri  -  al     be; 
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But  take  thy  Sav-  iour    at   his  word,  And  know  thou  shalt  pre-  vail. 
He  knows  the  an-  guish  of  thy  heart,  And  will    not  pass  thee    by. 
The  light  will  burst  up-  on  thy    soul.  And    joy      be  thine  at     last. 
But  lean  thy  faith  on  him  who  said,  "  It    shall     be  well  with  thee." 
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Tho' the  cross  is  hard  to  bear,  There  is  balm  in  secret  pray'r; 

hard  to  bear,  secret  pray'r; 
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Go  and   tell  .  .  .  thy  sorrows  there,  And  leave  it  all .  .  .  with  Je-  sus. 

Go  and  tell        thy  sorrows  there, 
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F.  M.  D. 
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1  Are  you  walking  iu  the  sunlight  of  the  Lord  to-day?  Walking  iu  the 
2.  Are  you  walking  in  the  suuligiit  of  the  Saviour's  smile  ?  ^^'alking  in  the 
3    Areyou  walkinginthosunlight  beatningfroniGod'sword?  Walking  in  tlic 
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sunlight,  ev  -  er  in  the  light?  Is  your  life  reflect-  ing  Je-  sus  all  your 
sunlight,  ev  -  er  in  the  light  ?  Does  it  keep  your  life  from  evil  and  your 
sunlight,     ev  -  er  in  the  light?  Thro'  it  you  can  see  the  blessedness  of 
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pilgrim  way,  Walking  in  the  sunlight  clear  and  bright?  Sun  -    light,  beautiful 
heart  from  guile,  Walking  in  the  sunlight  clear  and  bright? 
Christ  our  Lord,  Walking  in  the  sunlight  clear  and  bright?  Light.beautiful  light, 
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sun    -    light,  Shining  from  the  Father's  radiant  home  above;  Sun  -   light, 

Light, beautiful  light,  1     Light, beautiful  light. 
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beautiful  sun 


Light,  beautiful    light, 
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light,  Are  you  feasting  in  the  sunlight  of  his  love? 
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Temperance  Song. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  We  are  marching  on  with  banner  and  with  song,  To  the  contest  that  is 

2.  We'll  march  on  like  warriors, earnest,  brave,and  strong,  We  will  sound  theglorious 

3.  We  are  but    a    band  of  youthful  volunteers,  Marching  on,  our  glorious 

4.  Ev'ry  boy  and  girl  should  join  our  noble  band,  Firm  resolved  tofightun- 
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raging  far  and  near;  We  are  battling  for  the  right  against  the  wrong, 
bat-  tie  cry    a-  far;    Pure  cold  wa-  ter  e'er  shall  be    our  hap-  py  song, 
laud  from  ruin  to  save;  We  shall  work  and  win,  tho'  few  have  been  our  years, 
till  the  warfare's  o'er;  We  will  make  our  influence  felt  throughout  the  laud. 
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For  the   vict'ry  we  will  nev-  er    fear.     Marching  on, 
Hallow'd  truth  shall  be  our  guiding  star. 
We  shall  wear  the  laurels  of  the  brave. 
Swelling  tides  of  joy  from  shore  to  shore. 
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While  we  shout  aloud  the  battle 


marching  on. 
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1.  There's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day,  More   glo  -  ri-  ous  and  bright  Than 

2.  There's  mu-sic     in  my  soul  to-day,     A      car  -  ol     to    my  King,  And 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to-day,  For  when  the  Lord  is    near  The 

4.  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to-day.  And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love,  For 
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glows    in      an  -  y  earthly  sky,     For     Je  --  sus    is     m}'  light.   Oh,  there's 

Je  -  sus,  list -ening.  can  hear    The  songs     I   can- not   sing. 

dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart,  The  flowers  of  grace  ap  -  pear. 

blessings  which  he  gives  me  now.  For  joys  "laid  up"   a  -  bove. 


Sg 


—v-f5>- 


.^JL. 


»    •-# 


v—^—^^ 


\j 


-V- 


m 


8^ 


S_^     ^ 


M 


-G^- 


:*i^ 


^-N 


*± 


-^i^^ 


-#— #-J 
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sunshine  in  the  soul,  bless  -ed  sunshine  in  the  soul, 
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When  Jesus  showshis  smiling  face  There  is  sunshine  in  the  soul. 
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1.  I  have  a  Friend  and  he  came  to  seek     me,         I   was  a  -   far    on   the 

2.  O  how  ray  heart  with  its  joy  is  bounding,        O  what  a     Saviour  and 

3.  I  have  a  Friend  that  will  ne'er  forsake  me,        I  shall  be   kept  by    his 

4.  I  have  a   hope   that  is  sure  and  steadfast. —  Firm  as  the  rock  where  by 
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o  -  cean    wave. 
Friend  is       he, 
minht-  y     pow'r, 
faith    I     stand; 


In  -  to  the  fold  of  his  love  he  brought  me.  Peace  to  my 
Full  of  com-  passion  and  rich  in   bless  -  ing,  O  how  he 
Safe  in  the  arms  of  his  love  that  folds  me,  Moment  by 
I  have  the  pledge  of  a  rest    e  -    ter  -  nal  Waiting  for 
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soul  from  that  hour  he  gave, 
loves  and  he  cares  for  me. 
moment  and  hour  by  hour, 
me  in  the  soul's  bright  land. 


Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  Je-  sus  is  my  Saviour, 


J: 


TZTT. 


-^- 


^ 


■Oh'- J 


:7— U    ■j^'J. 


f=F 


:3=C 


;i=:it 


pi: 


— • — ^ — - — 

sing  and  praise  him  in  the  glad,  new  song;    Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry, 

-,     0     r     f     \      I     \-i — ? — ^     I -g— r-nzg^zqr 


-+- 


V — t?^ 


-^- 


-+■ 


-+- 


>-4- 


-K-r 


:fe 


rr\ 


— K- 


I 


:a=it: 


ill 


'    '   '   "  ^    ^        ^     ^ 
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1.  When  the  faithful  have  gather'd  up  iu  heaven  at  last,  When  the  trial  of  the 

2.  When  the  long,  long  procession  passes  on  by  the  King,  When  the  shouts  of  the 

3.  It  may  happen  that  here  again  we  never  shall  meet,  We  may  not  hold  an  - 
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Christian  is    a  thing  of  the  past;  Where  the  servants  of  Je-  sus  have  no 
victors  join  to  make  heaven  ring,  When  each  one  from  the  Master  takes  the 
oth  -  er  such  communion  so  sveeet;    Oh,  just  promise  to  meet  me  in  that 
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cross-  es    to  bear,   In  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,     I  will  look 

crown  he  shall  wear,  I  shall  surely  be  with  them,  and  I'll  look 

cit  -  y  so  fair.  Promise  me — then  be  faithful — and  I'll  look 
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for  you  there, 
for  you  there. 
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1.  Ou    to  the  land  of   glo  -  ry,      Oa  to  the  home  of  light,      Singing  the 

2.  Loy-  al  to  Christ  our  Leader,  Trusting  his  boundless  might,  Marching  in 

3.  Ou    to  the  land  of   glo-  ry,      On  to  the  home  so  dear,     Helping  each 


dear  old    sto  -  ry,     On   to  the  mansions  bright;  Joy-  fully  shouting  ho  - 

Zi  -  on's    ar  -  my,    Battling  for  God  and  right;    Vic  -  to-  ry   on-  ly  thro' 

oth  -  er    up-  ward,  On   with  a  song  of   cheer;   Glo-  rious  hopes  are  be  - 
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san  -  na,  Praising  the  name  of  our  Kiug,    Following  af-  ter  bis  ban-  ner, 

Je  -  sus,  This  is  the  watchword  of  faith,  Certainly  he  will  be  with   us, 

fore    us.  Yonder  the  crown  and  the  palm,  Join  in  the  ju-  bilant  cho  -  rus, 
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Gladly  our  voices  ring. 
With  us  in  life  and  death. 
Join  the  thanksgiving  psalm. 
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On  1   on  I     on!  On  to  the  land  of  glory! 
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1.  Tho'  your  sins  may  be  red  and  like  scarlet,  Outnumb'ring  the  sands  on  the 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  in  love  now  entreats  you  To   en  -  ter  the  wide  o-  pen 

3.  At  the  door  of  your  heart  Christ  is  knocking,  He  often  has  knock 'd  there  be- 
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shore,   Yet  thro'  Christ  and  his  in  -  fi  -  nite  mercy,  They're  cleans'd  and  re- 
door,  That  will  lead  to   the  kingdom   of    heav  -  en,  Where  sins  are  re  - 
fore,     Let  him  in,  he'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  they'll  be  re  - 
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1.  I'm  glad  I'm   on    the    narrow  way,   For  the  way  grows  better  all   the 

2.     I  know  that  Christ  is    in  my  heart,  For  the  way  grows  better  all   the 

3.  I've    no    de  -  sire    to   turn   around,   For  the  way  grows  better   all   the 

4.     I  soon  shall  reach  that  land  of  light,   For  the  way  grows  better  all   the 
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time; 

I'm  press  -  ing      on     from    day 

to      day, 

For  the  way  grows 

time; 

Not     for        a       mo  -  ment    do 

we     part, 

For   the  way  grows 

time; 

God's  love    and  grace  doth   here 

a-  bound. 

For   the  way  grows 

time; 

Soon   heav-  en's  gates  will  greet 

my  sight, 

For  the  way  grows 
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In  my  heart  the  bells  of  heaven  chime;      While  I  strive  to  watch  and  pray, 

the  bells   of    heav- en  chime; 
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I     am    singing  all  the  day.   For  the  way  grows  bet-  ter  all    the  time. 
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1.  The  hosts    of     sin      in  strong  ar  -  ray  Oppose  thy  Lord's  command. 

2.  When  strong  tempta-  tions  we  must  bear,  Or  know  grief's  smiting  hand, 

3.  March  on     to  heights  of  faith  un  -  trod,  O  -  bey  thy  Lord's  command, 

4.  Thro'    ev  -  'ry    dan  -  ger  God  will   lead,  And  give  the  vie  -  fry  grand. 
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Put       on      the   whole  ar  -  mor,   the    ar  -  mor      of  God,    Put 
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1.  Let  others  choose  pleasures  of    sin      if  they  may,  But    I  have  fouud 

2.  This  world  and  its  fol  -  lies  will  soon  pass    a  -  way,  But  Christ  and  his 

3.  The  tempter  with  douhtiugs  my  soul  would  ap-  pall,   By   try  -  ing    to 

4.  "With-  in  God's  own  Bi  -  ble     I    find  writ-  ten  down  That  for  self-  de  - 
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something  far  better  than  they,  For  since  the  reli  -  gion  of    Je-  sus  I've  tried 
kingdom  endureth  for  aye;  When  I  weigh  earth's  pleasures,its6naresand  its  pride 
whisper  that  death  endeth  all,  But  he  cannot  turn  me  from  where  I  abide, 
ni-  al  Christ  promis'd  a  crown,  A  robe  and  a  mansion  just  o  -  ver  the  tide. 


My  own  conscience  tells  me  I'm  on  the  safe  side. 

Against  heav'nly  glory,  I'm  on  the  safe  side. 

For  God's  Spirit  tells  me  I'm  on  the  safe  side. 

O     glo-  ry  to  Je- sus,  I'm  on  the  safe  side. 
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side,  ....      I'm  on the  safe    side;  ....    In  Christ  my  dear 

on    the  safe  side,    I'm    on     the  safe  side,  I'm     on     the  safe  side ; 
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Saviour  thro'  faith  I'll  abide,  Then  liv-  ing  or  dy-  ing  I'm  on  the  safe  side. 
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1.  Since    I  found  the  Saviour,  I'm  bap-  py  alway,     For  now  he     is 

2.  When  loss  -  es  have  tak  -  en  ray  silver  and  gold,  When  friends  who  once 

3.  Whenlov'doneshavegonelikethebirdsfrom  their  nest,  And  under  the 

4.  When     I    get  to  heaven  where  streets  are  of  gold.  Then  Je- sus  will 


ir 


1^-^ 


-i=- 


t~-t-t 


V — ^ — ^ 


j^ 


S. 


-A- 


^ 


Z 


with  me  each  step  of  the  way;  When  others  like  birds  in  the  autumn  have  flown, 
flatter'd  seem  silent  and  cold,    I  still  have  my  Saviour,  his  love  doth  atone, 
green  grass  are  lying  at  rest,  I  know  they  are  happy,  so  why  should  I  moan  ? 
show  me  his  glories  untold;  I'll  praise  him  while  standing  beside  the  white  throne, 
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My  Saviour  is  with  me, —  I'm      never  a  -  lone.      Never  a-  lone,  no, 

Oh,  praise  and  adore  him, — I'm      never  a -lone. 

Still  Je-  sus  is  with  me, —  I'm      never  a  -  lone. 

Because  on  earth's  pathway  I  was  never  a  -  lone. 
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Yet  still  I  am  hap  -  py, —  I'm     never     a  -  lone. 


± 


2).  a 


4      4      4 


i^a 


i 


-  -  -  i^  -^  "  V        '  ' 

nev  -  cr     a  •  lone,    So  near  to  my  heart  has  the  dear  Saviour  grown, 
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1.  "When  the  love-ly    hues    of  sun  -  set  Kissed  the  bright  Ju-de  -  an  hills, 

2.  Words  of  wis-  dom,  love,  and  meekness.  Mingled  with  the  brooklet's  song, 


i^S 


7^^=^- 


i 


:s: 


d^ 


-P 


^- 


r 


^^ 


r 


2^ 


2z: 


i 


^ 


p^l^ 


f 


-9r- '-I  I 


■=? 


7 


-«» 


7 


Je  -  sus  walked  a  -  long  the  bor  -  ders     Of  those  rippling,  lim  -  pid  rills. 
As    he  slow-  ly  walked  at   ev  •   en.  From  the  ea  -  ger  waiting  throng; 
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Could    I  then  have  soft  -  ly    followed,  Knowing  he   would  not  condemn, 
From  the  Bi  -  ble  hear  those  ac-  cents,   Ev  -  'ry  word     a  priceless  gem  ; 
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I    had  treasured    ev  -  'ry  sentence, — Gent  -  ly  touched  his  garment's  hem. 
Here    I  bring  my     sin-frlspir  -  it,    Just    to  touch    his  garment's  hem ! 
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The  garment's  hem!  the  garment's  hem!  Of  him  who  wearsadi-a-dem,    O 
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Kill  -  or  great    of  earth  and  sky,  Just  let     me  touch  thy  garmeut's  hem. 
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1.  One  thing  I  know, — I  was  blind  Imt  now  I  see;  One  thing!  know, that  tbe 

2.  One  thing  I  know, — it  is  whom  I  have  believed;  Pardon  and  peace  from  his 

3.  One  thing  I  know, — when  this  earthly  house  shall  fail,  I  shall  inherit  the 

4.  0;k'  thing  I  know, — Christ  will  come,ashehassaid;Hisvoice  shall  quicken, 
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Lord  has  set  me  free ;   Now       I      re-joice     in    the  glorious  lib-  er  -  ty : 
grace  have  I  received ;  Burdened  with  sin,    by  his  blood  am  I     relieved  : 

life  within  the   veil,  Where  sin  and  sor  -  row  can  nev  -  erniore  as-  sail ; 

call  the  blessed  dead;  Hail,  might}'  Sav-iour!  our  hearts  are  comforted: 


Glo -  ry    to  God  in  the  high- est! 
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1.  At    the  great  resurrection,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise,  And  we 

2.  When  the  angel  has  sounded  with  his  trump  o'er  land  and  sea,   And  the 

3.  I   will  not  fear  the  judgment,  since  my  blessed  Saviour  died,  For  his 
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gather  in  those  mansions  of  the  soul,  When  the  great  book  is  opened  in  that 
heavens  are  rolled  backward  as  a  scroll,  When  the  nations  assemble,  and  the 
blood  hath  made  my  broken  spirit  whole,  So  I'll  press  on    to  glory,  then,  while 
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land  beyond  the  skies,      I    will  answer  at  the  calling  of     the  roll. 

Lord  shall  call  for  me,       I    will   answer  at  the  calling  of     the  roll. 

standing  by  his  side,      I    will  answer  at  the  calling  of     the  roll. 


i! 


iiiii 


t^ 


trls^ 


^^=tr 


e3 


V- 


V^-V— 5t 


^J 


CHORUS. 


^    s    ^    r 

■H P 1 ^ 


-1-1-  I        I      1    -i^ 


•A-t= 


i&-f— 


>.-^ 


It-fr-lt 


0 — 0- 


V- 


I  will  answer  at  the  calling  of  the  roll,  In  that  blessed  habi- 

at    the  calling  of    the  roll,  .^   ,0.     4^    ,0.    .0.   .^ 
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ta-  tion  of    the  soul ;  Oh,  how  happy    I    will  be  when  my 
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I     will  answer  at  the  calling    of    the  roll. 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  so  true,  Hal-  le-  lu- jah,  hal-  le-  lu-  jah!   And   his 

2.  I    am  walking  in    the  light,  Hal- le- lu- jah,  hal- le- lu- jahl    Yes,  my 

3.  I   shall  wear  a  golden  crown,  Hal-  le-  lu- jah,  hal-  le-  lu- jah!  When  I 
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will  I    love  to  do,      Hal    -    le-lu-jahl    For    he  gives  me  grace  to   win 
path  is  clear  and  bright,  Hal    -    le  -  lu-  jahl  While  my  Saviour  leads  the  way, 
lay  my  armor  down,  Hal    -    le  -  lu-  jahl  With  the  ransomed  I  shall  dwell, 
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Vict'ry   o- ver  ev- 'ry  sin,    I     am  happy  now  in  him,  Hal    -    le- lujahl 
I    will  follow  ev -'ry  day,  Never  from  his  side  to  stray,  Hal   -    le- lujahl 
There  the  heav'nly  chorus  swell,  Praise  the  Lord,  I  know  it  well,  Hal-  le-  lujahl 
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1.  Come  in,  come  in,    O      blessed  One;  My  heart  is     all  thine  own; 

2.  Come  in,  come  in,     O    blessed  One ;  Thou  King  of  kings  di-  vine, 

3.  Come  in,  come  in,    O    blessed  One,  Whose  name  the  angels  praise,  1 

4.  Come  in,       O    Sun  of  Righteousness,  And  source  of   endless  day, 
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Here  make  thy  constant  dwelling  place.  Thy  tem-ple  and  thy  throne. 
My  life,     my  will,  my  ev- 'ry  pow'r,  Without     reserve  are  thine. 
While  mortal  tongues  in  humbler  strains  There  grateful  tribute  raise. 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  whose  cleansing  blood  Has  washed  my  sins  away. 
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Hal    -     le-hi-jah,    hal    -     le-  lu-jah,  For  the  grace  that  makea  me  free; 

Glory,    halle  -  lu-jah,        glory,   halle  -  lu-jah, 
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Hal     -     le-lujah,     hal     -     le- lujuh,     Hal -Ic- lu-jah,  Lord,  to  thee. 

Glory,    halle  -  lu-  jah,         glory,   halle  -  lu-  jah, 
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1.  I'm  pressing  ou  the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev*ry  day^ 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-  sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dismay; 

3.  I  want  to  live  above  the  world,  Tho'  Satan's  darts   at  me  are  hurl'd; 

4.  I  want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo-  ry  bright; 
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Still  praying    as    I  onward  bound, "  Lord, plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground." 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound, My  pray'r,my  aim  is  higher  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joyful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  higher  ground. 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I*ve  found,  "  Lord,  lead  me  on  to  higher  ground." 
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Lord,  lift  me  up    and  let  me  stand.  By  faith,  on  heaven's  ta  -  ble-laud ; 
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A    higher  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 
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1.  When  we  near  the  riv-  er  Jordan, With  its  rushing,  swelling  tide,  Let  us 

2.  As  we  cross  the  river  Jordan,  With  its  flood  that  none  can  check,Then  the 

3.  We  are  nearing  that  dark  river  Which  we  all  must  cross  someday;  But  the 
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put  our  trust  in  Je-  sus  as    we    go;    We  shall  hear  his  gentle  whisper, 

Saviour's  guiding  hand  will  lead  us  o'er ;  Tho'  the  billow's  roar  be  mighty, 

faithful   of  the  Father  need  not  fear,    For  the  Saviour  there  is  waiting, 
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"  Fear  not,  I   am  by  thy  side," 
There  is  nothing  we  need  fear, 
He  will  safely  take  us  o'er. 
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At  the  crossing  over  Jordan  he'll  be  there. 
At  the  crossing  over  Jordan  he'll  be  there. 
At  the  crossing  over  Jordan  he'll  be  there. 
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At  the  crossing  over  Jordan  he'll  be  there. 


Just  beyond  the  swelling  tide. 
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At  the  cross      -      ingoverJor-    dan.  At  the  cross    -    ing  he'll  be  there; 

Crossing  over  Jordan.at  the  crossing  he'll  be  there,  Crossing  over  Jordan.he'll  be  there.he'll  be  there. 
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I'm  tliinkinj;  just  now  of      a   beau  -  ti  -  Jul  rest,  Where  sin  has  no 
I'm  thinking     a  -  gain  of  the  pavements  of  gold,  Where  none  ever 
I'm  thinking   of  those  with  the  burdens  laid  down.  The  cross  in-  ter  - 
I'm  thinking     a  -  gain  of     a     rap  -  turous  song,    In  praise  of  the 
I'm    longing  just  now  for  the  lieav-  en  -  \y    life,      I  fain  would  be 


place  and  where  none  can  molest,  W^liere  all  dwell  in  peace  and  are  perfectly  blest, 

tread  who  are  hungry  and  cold,  Where  all  may  partake  of  the  sweet  of  the  fold, 

chang'd  for  a  beautiful  crown,  Who  share  in  the  wealth  of  that  land  of  renown, 

Lamb,  from  a  glorified  throng.  That  sweetly  shall  roll  thro'  the  ages  along, 

free  from  vexation  and  strife,  And  dwell  with  my  King  where  pure  pleasures 
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Just    o  -  ver    be  -  yond     in      E  -  den.       Just     o  -    ver  be-  yond    in 
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E  -    den,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful     E  -  den;  Close,  close  by  the 
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side   of    the  Christ  cru-ci- fied.   Just  o-  ver    be- yond   in     E-  den. 
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1.  If  waves  of  affliction  should  over  thee  roll,Tho'  tempests  arouud  thee  may  sweep, 

2.  Whene'er  thou  art  weary  and  longseems  the  road, If  laden  with  care  thou  art  press'd, 

3.  If  thou  hast  been  prayingformoreofhisgrace,Hastpray'dtokno\vmoreof  his  will, 

4.  Thy  dear,  loving  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare  A  mansion  in  glory  for  thee, 
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No  storms  on  life's  ocean  can  injure  thy  soul,  The  Saviour  has  promised  to  keep. 

Thy  Saviour  has  promised  to  carry  thy  load.  Has  promised  to  give  thee  his  rest. 
Hast  prayed  to  be  held  in  his  loving  embrace,  He's  promised  such  pray'rs  to  fulfill.  • 
He's  promised  to  take  thee  to  live  with  him  there,  If  thou  only  faithful  wilt  be. 
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Thenhold  thy  faith  steady,  my  brother,        and  be         not     a-    fraid, 

my  brother,  and  be  not  afraid,    and  be  not  afraid. 
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For    Je      -      -      BUS  will    keep  ....     ev-  'ry  prom-  ise  he's  made. 

Je  -  sus  will  keep  ev  -  *ry    promise,  will  keep    ev  -  'ry 


-9 — « # T- 


^gigg^ 


Wittovs  in  3lciefu».: 


93 


E.  E.  Hbwttt. 


Jno.  R,  Swbnky. 
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1.  Soldiers  of  King  Jesus,  raise  the  shout  again,     Vic-  to-  ry  in  Je-  sus, 

2.  O'er  the  pow'rs  of  darkness,o'er  the  hosts  of  sin,     Vic- to- ry  in  Je- sus, 

3.  Send  the  happy  watchword  all  along  the  line,    Vic-  to-  ry  in  Je-  sus, 

4.  For  his  church  and  kingdom,  for  each  trusting  soul,  Vic-  to-  ry  in  Je-  sus, 
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vie-  to-  ryl  Marching  to  the  mu-  sic  of  the  glad  re-  frain,    Victo-  ry  in 

vie- to- ry  I  Trusting,  watching,  praying,  we  shall  surely  win,  Victo- ry  in 

vie- to- ryl  Let   all  er  -  ror  perish,  lives  the  truth  divine,     Victo- ry  in 

vie-  to-  ry!  From  the  courts  of  heaven  joyful  pae-  ans  roll,     Victo-  ry  in 
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Je-  SUS  ev  -  ermore.  Vic-  to-  ry,  vie-  to-  ry,   vie-  to-  ry  in  Je  -  susi 
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Sing  his  o-  vercoming  blood,  sing  the  grace  that  frees  us;   Ring  it  out  more 
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bold  -  ly,    Song  of  faith  and  cheer.  Till  the  whole  wide  world  shall  hear. 
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1.  What  a  bless-  ed  friend  is 

2.  "NVhat  a  bless- ed  friend  is 

3.  What  a  bless-  ed  friend  is 

4.  What  a  bless-  ed  friend  is 
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Je  -  sus!  When  I  come  to  him  in  need; 
Je  -  sus!  How  he  calms  my  guilty  fears, 
Je  -  sus!  How  he  fills  m3'soul  with  joy; 
Je  -  sus!  Saintsandseraphsjoinyourstrains; 
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Choicest  blessings  doth  he    show  -  er    When  his  pronii-  ses      I      plead. 

When  my  eyes,  to  him    up  -  lift  -    ed.   Show  my  sad  repent-  ant    tears. 

O     ye  ransomed,  sing  his  prais  -  es,     And  your  sweetest  notes  employ. 

Harps  and  voi  -  ces  all     u   -   nit  -    ing,  Praise  the  Lamb  that  ever  reigns. 
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Blcss-  ed  friend,  dear  -  est  friend,  What   a  bless-  ed  friend  is     Je   -  sus  I 
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Bless-  ed  friend,   dear-  est  friend,  What  a  bless-  ed  friend  is 
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F.  A.  Blackmer. 
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1.  I       al-  ways  go      to     Je  -    sus  When  troubled   or  distressed,      I 

2.  When  full     of  dread  fore- bod  -  in<r,  And     flowing  o'er  with  tears,    He 

3.  When  those  are  cold   and  faith-  less  Who  once  were  fond  and  true,  With 

4.  I       al-  ways  go      to     Je   -  sus,    No    mat-  ter  when  or  where      I 


m^ 


9-4-^- 


t=^- 


-;J- 


&=&-=p5=!i-ii — '^ — r-^ 


?Eti?^33SEr 


I f- 


:t-3r^^"^-i=i 


^ 


always  find    a     ref -uge  Up  -on  his  loving  breast;  I     tell  him  all  my 
calms  a -way  my   sor-row  And  hushes  all  my  fears;  He  comprehends  my 
careless  hearts  for-sak  -  ing  The  old  friends  for  the  new,   I   turn  to  him  whose 
seek  his  gracious  presence,  I'm  sure  to  find  him  theie.  In  times  of  joy   or 
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tri  -  als,    I      tell  him  all   my  grief,    And  while  my  lips  are  speaking 

weakness,  The  per-il       I     am     in,      And     he    supplies  the  ar-mor 

friendship  Knows  neither  change  nor  end;     I        always  find   in  Je  -  sus 

sor  -  row,  Whate'er  my  need  may  be,        I        always    go    to  Je  -  sus, 
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He  gives  my  heart    re  -  lief. 

I  need     to      con  -  quer    sin. 

A  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  friend. 

And  Je  -  sus  comes  to      me. 


He 


is     my     ref  -   uge, 
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He      is  mv  ref -use.  He     is   mv  ref- utre.  Mv  nev  -  er  -  fail- ins  friend. 
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is  my  ref -uge,  He     is   my  ref- uge,  My  nev  -  er  -  fail- ing  friend. 
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1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  We 


are  earnest  workers  For  the  cause  of  right,  Toiling  for  our 
are  earnest  workers  In  the  fields  of  sin,  Hoping  that  for 
are  earnest  workers     In  this  world  be  -  low,      Trusting   in     our 
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Mas  -  ter,      Do  -  ing  with    our   might;  Tell  -  ing     of      his  goodness, 

Je  -  sus    Some  one    we     may    win;  To     lift    up      the  fall  -  en 

Mas  -  ter,  Where  he  leads    we      go;  In      the  shade  or  sunshine, 
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Tell-  ing  of  his  love,  Of  his  home  in  heav-  en,  In  the  realms  above. 
We  will  ev  -  er  try;  Sowing  seeds  of  kindness,  Reaping  by  and  by. 
In   the  darkest  night.   We  will  work  for  Je  -  sus,     He  our  life  and  light. 


CHORUS. 

^ — I- 


-<^- 


tt^: 


::t 


r — \ — N — I — I — ^ ^ — K — •• 


Work  -  ers,  earnest  work-  ers,  Toiling  with  our  might.  For  the  cause  of  right, 

Workers,  earnest,  earnest  workers. 
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Work  -  ers,  earnest  work  -  ers,    Join'd  in  sweet  accord,  Toiling  for  the  Lord. 

Workers,  earnest,  earnest  workers. 
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B.  Frank  Butts. 
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1.  Christians,  work  lor  Je- sus,  serve  him  day  by    day,     Like  him  love  to 

2.  La-  bor   on    for    Je- sus,  while 'tis  called  to  -  day,   Night  is  fastap- 

3.  Wa  -  ter   for   the   thirsty,  bread  of    life     to     eat,      Clothinj;  for  the 


la-  bor,  he  has  led  the  way;  Follow  his  example  haste  with  willing  feet, 
proaching,  do  not  risk  delay;  Souls  are  dying  round  you,  going  to  the  grave, 
naked,  healing  for  the  sick;     Jesus  bids  you  succor  needy  slaves  of  sin, 
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In    his  name  endeav  -  or  oth-  er's  wants  to   meet.   Work   for    Je  -  sua, 
Help  them  for  the  Mas-  ter,  striving  some   to    save. 
Do      it    in   his  name,  you  do     it     un  -  to    him. 
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serve  him  day  by  day;  "Work  for  Jesus,  love,  believe,  obey;    Work 


for  Jesus, 


serve  him  day  by  day;    Work  and  watch  for  Jesus,  love,  believe 
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1.  Bless  the  Lord!  praise  his  name  !  halle- 111   -  jah!     lu     ho- sanna's  your 

2.  "He  hath  raised  lip     a      niijility     sal  -  va  -  tion,"  And  the  tid- ings    a- 

3.  Strength  and  grace,  day  by  day,  hal-le-  lu   -  jah  !  Doth  he  give  while  in 

4.  Bless  the  Lord,  for    his  goodness    remain  -  eth  Thro'   e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty's 
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voices  raise;  "Enter    in  -  to   his  gates  with  thanks<5iving.    And 
we  proclaim  ;  Ho  hathgiv-en  his  Son     to    redeem      us,  Bless  the 
sus   we  trust ;  "He  regard  -  eth  our  frame,"  in  his  mar  -  cy,  "He    re- 
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ges  the  same !  "For  his  mer-cy 
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in   -  to    his  courts    with  praise."  Praise  the  Lord ! 
Lord !   O      ye  saints,  praise  his  name ! 
membreth  that  we     are    but  dust." 
Lord!    O     ye  saints,  praise  his  name! 
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Praise  the 
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Praise    the  Lord ! 
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Lord ! 

I     Praise    the  Lord  ! 
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"Let  the  saints  joy-ful  be,"   hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah!  "Let  them 
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shoutfromthetopsofthemountains,""Letthedwellersoftherocks"praisetheLord! 
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"  Stand  fast  therefore  in  the  libtrty  wherewith  Christ  hath  made  us  free."— Gal.  v  :  i. 
E.JE.  Hbwitt.  Jno.  R.  Swrnby. 
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1.  Standing  fast  in    Je-  sus.  Blessed  liber-  ty  !      In  his  power  re-joicinj;, 

2.  Standing  fast  in    Je-  sus,  By  his  grace  alone  ;'Tis  his  \vork  we're  trusting, 

3.  Standing  fast  in    Je-  sus,    In  his  royal  might,  Walking  in  the  Spir-it, 


Power  that  makes  us  free.  Taking  his  sal-  va-  tion,  Guided  by  his  hand, 
Nev-  ermore  our  own.  He  will  work  within  us  All  his  ho-  ly  will, 
Children    of  the  light.  Fear  will  quickly  vanish,  Doubt  will  flee  av.  ay, 
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Daily  strengtl)  renewing,  Only  thus  we  stand.  Stand  I  stand !  Stand  fast  in  Jesus, 

Love's  ennobliug  service  Helping  us  fulfill. 
Faith  and  hope  erow  brighter  Till  the ''  perfect  day." 
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Standing  fa.st     in      Je  -   sus,     Blessed    lib  -  er  -  ty !     Stand!  standi 
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Stand  fast  in   Je  -  .sus;  In  his  power  re-joicing,  Power  that  makes  us  free. 
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1.  How  happy  we'd  be  could  we  but  understand,Godsendsus  nothing  but  blessings; 

2.  While  sin  may  cause  havoc  and  death  and  despair, 

God  sends  us  nothing  but  blessings; 

3.  So  we  will  take  from  hi  tu  whatever  he  may  give,  God  sends  us  nothingbut  blessings; 
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No  matter  what  we  may  receive  from  his  hand,  God  sends  usnothingbut  blessings; 
We  bring  on  ourselves  many  ills  that  we  share, God  sendsusnothingbutblessings; 
We'll  trust  him  and  praisehim  as  longaswelive,  God  sends  usnothingbut  blessings; 
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Tho'  we  should  be  led  o'er  the  mountain  so  steep,  Or  have  to  pass  thro'  where  the' 

He  sends  us  the  sunshine  to  brighten  our  way,  The  beauti-  tul  stars  at  the     f 

He  gave  his  dear  Son  for  poor  sinners  to  die,  That  we  might  live  with  him  for-;; 
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waters  are  deep.  The  Father  has  willed  it,  so  why  should  we  weep?  God  sends  us 
close  of  the  day,  His  Spirit    abides  with  his   people  alway,   God  sends  us 
ever  on  high,  Then  clearl  v  we'll  see  in  the  great  by  and  by,  God  sends  us 
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nothing  but  blessings.     No,  nothing  but  blessings  can  come  from  above, 
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nothing  but  blessings. 
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Sent  down  from  the  Father  of  in-  finite  love;  Whate'er  we  receiv 
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1.  Rich    are     the  moments  of  blessing      Je-  sus  my  Saviour  be  -  stows ; 

2.  Rich    are     the  moments  of  blessing,  Lovely,  and  hallowed,  and  sweet, 

3.  Why  should  I     ev  -  er  grow  weary  ?  Why  should  I  faint  by  the  way  ? 

4.  Though  by  the  mist  and  the  shadow  Sometimes  my  sky  may  be  dim, 
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Pure      is     the  well   of   sal  -  vatiou  Fresh  from  his  mercy  that  flows. 
When  from  my     la-bor   at  noontide  Calm-ly      I   rest  at    his    feet. 
Has      he    not  promised  to  give  me  Strength  for  the  toils  of  the  day  ? 
Rich    are    the   moments  of  blessing  Spent  in  communion  with  him. 
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D.S, — Spreading    a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  rainbow       O- ver  the  val-ley    of    tears. 
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Ev   -    -    er       he  walketh  beside  me.  Bright  -  ly      his  sunshine  appears, 

Ev  -  er,  yd,  cv- er  he  walk-eth    be-side  me,  Brightly  his  sunshine,  his  sunshine  appears. 
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1.  Is  thy  trembling  heart  a-  wea  -  ry?  Are  thy  footsteps  almost  gone? 

2.  Is  thy    spir  -  it    sad  with-  in  thee?  Raise  thy  heart  in  earnest  prayer; 

3.  Has  thy  spir  -  it  grown  a-  wea  -  ry  ?  Do  not    fal  -  ter   in    the  strife; 
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Does  life  seem  a    bur- den  drear  -  y^  Courage,  brother,    struggle    on! 

Trust   a    Father's  lov  -  ing  kindness.    Trust  a    Father's     tender    care ; 

God  has  work  for  thee,  my  brother.     As  thou  tread'st  the  path  of  life ; 


Bear    it     patient-   ly    and  brave- ly,    Do  not  stop     to   weep  or  sigh; 
Call    up-  on     him   in    thy     sor  -  row,  He  will  hear   thy  falt'ring  cry; 
Darkness  may    obscure  thy  path-  way,  Clouds  may  gather  in    the  sky, 
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Aft-  er  night  the  morning  dawneth,  Light  will  greet  thee  by  and  by. 

Tho'  thou  seest  no  sign  of    dawning,  Light  will  greet  thee  by  and  by. 

Storms  may  rage,  but  do  not   fal  -  ter,  Light  will  greet  thee  by  and  by. 
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By  and  by  .  .  .  the  morning  dawneth.  By  and  by,  .  .  .  yes,  by  and  by  ; 

By  and  by  the  morning  dawns,  By  and  by,  yes,  by  and  by; 
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i  Tlio'  thou  seest    no  signs  of  dawning,  Light  will  greet  thee  by  and  by. 
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Tho'  thou  seest 
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no  signsof  dawning,  Light  will  greet  thee  by  and  by, yes, by  and  by. 
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1.  Out     to  sea  'midst   stormy    gales,  When  the  gospel's  good  ship  sails, 

2.  There  are  wrecks  on  ev  -  'ry    side,    Cries  for  help    a-  cross  the  tide, 

3.  That  the  wreck 'd  ones  all  may  hear.    Knowing  sure- ly  help    is    near, 
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Let    each  warning    sig  -  nal  light     Up      a  -   loft    be  burn-  ing  bright. 
So     that    ev  -  'ry   one    may  see,      Let  the  lights  shine  full  and  free. 
Out      at    sea,       a- long  the  strand,  Trumpet  still    this  one  command. 


Flash  the    toplights  far    and  wide!  Tempest-tossed  up  -  on 
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Some  poor  sin  -  ner  they  may  save, 
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1.  O  Church  of  God,  arise!  Reach  out  thy  helping  hand,  And  lilje  a  trumpet 

2.  O  Church  of  God,  arisel  Thy  borders  wide  extend,  And  o'er  the  earth's  re- 

3.  O  Church  of  God,  arisel  Thegrand  old  choral  strain  Of  peace  on  earth,  good- 
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let  thy  voice  Go  forth  to  ev-  'ry  land;   Lay  not  thine  armor  down,  Nor 
raotest  bounds  Thy  heralds  quickly  send;  Thine  armies  now  are  great,  But 
will  to  man,  That  rang  on  Judah's  plain.  O'er  all  the  world  shall  ring,  And 
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cease  by  day  or  night,  To  lift  the  sword  of  gospel  truth,  And  wield  it  for  the  right.  I 

greater  they  must  be.  For  ev-  'ry  nation,  ev'ry  clime  Shall  yet  rejoice  in  thee.    £ 

echo  far  and  wide.  And  then  the  King,  thy  Lord  shall  come,  And  claim  his  faithful  f 
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Then  a- rise  inthyglo    -      ry,        O  Church  of  God,  arisel 

Then   a- rise  in  thy  glo- ry,  O  Church,  O  Church  of  God,  a- rise! 
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'Tis  the  dawn  of  the  raor    -    row    that      greets  .  .  .    thy  waiting 

'Tis  the  dawn  of  the  morrow,  'tis  the  dawn  of  the  morrow   that 
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eyes,  But  cloud  and  mist  and  shadow  must  all  be  roll'd  away, 

greets  thy  waiting  eyes, 
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But  cloud  and  mist  and  shadow  must  all    be  roll'd  away,     Before  the 
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"  Lord,  save  me." — Matt,  xiv  :  30. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Save,  Jesus,  save,  Thy  blessing  now  we  crave  For  ev'ry  anxious  sinner  here. 

2.  Save,  Jesus,  save,   Thy  banner  o'er  us  wave,  Of  love  e-  ternal  and  divine; 

3.  Save,  Jesus,  save,  Thou  couq'ror  o'er  the  grave,  Give  ev'ry  fetter'd  soul  release, 

4.  Save,  Jesus,  save,  And  thou  alone  shalt  have  The  glory  of  the  work  divine, 
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O    let  thy  mercy  now  appear;     Lord  Jesus,  save,  Lord  Jesus. 

O  Lord,  let  each  one  here  be  thine;  Lord  Jesus,  save.  Lord  Jesus, 

And  to  the  troubled  whisper  "peace;"  Lord  Jesus,  save,  Lord  Jesus, 

Yea,endless  praises  shall  be  thine;  Lord  Jesus,  save,  Lord  Jesus, 


save, 
save, 
save, 
save. 
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"  Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this."— John  xv  :  15. 


E.  A.  Barnes. 
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1.  Let  us  sing 

the  love 

of 

Je- 

sus, 

Love  that  is 

so    free  -  ly  shown; 

2.    In  his  love 

he  came 

to  call 

us 

From  the  dark  and  sin-  ful   way; 

3.    In  his  love 

he  came 

to  seek 

us, 

Lost    a  -  mid  the  wilds  of   sin; 

4.    In  his  love 

he  came 

to  save 

us, 

And  the  bless-  ed  hope  to  give; 
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Yielding  up    his  life  for    sin- ners,    Greater  love  was  nev  -  er  known. 
And  in  love  he    of  -  fers  par-  don,      E  -  ven  as    he  calls    to  -  day. 
And  with  love  his  fold   is   light- ed,     And  we   all  may  en-  ter      in. 
And  in   love  his  cross  is     lift  -  ed,    That  we   all  may  look  and    live. 
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Then,  let  us    sing  his  love. 


Then,  let  us  sing  |  |  his  love,  1        N      N     1 
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For  he  is  the  sinner's  dying  friend  ; 
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Then  let  us    sing,  ....    the  love  of  Je  -  sus,      Till  our  journey's  end. 

Then  let  us  sing 
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"And  whatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily,  as  to  the  Lord." — Col. 
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1.  To  work  for    Je  -  sus  and   his  name,   This    is    the  work  for  me, 

give  for  me, 

song  for  me; 

hope  for  me; 


2.  To  give   for    Je  -  sus  and  his  cause,    This    is  to 

3.  To  sing    of    Je  -  sus  and  his  love,    This    is  the 

4.  To  hope  in    Je  -  sus  and  his  cross,    This    is  the 
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That  they  who    sit     in  dark- ness  now,  The  gos- pel  light  may  see. 

The  bless -ed  Lord  who  gave    himself,   From  sin    to    set      me    free. 

The  bless -ed    tid-ings  fill      my  soul  "With  heav'nly  mel  -  o  -  dy. 

'Tis  found-  ed    on     his  ho  -   ly  word,  And  sweet  beyond    de  -  gree. 
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We'll  work      and  give,     we'll  sing,      and  hope,     With  hearts  so  light  and 

We'll  work  and  give,  we'll  sing,  and  hope,  ^^ 
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To  love  and  serve  my  Jesus  well.  Oh,  that's  the  work  for  mel 
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There's  a  place     in  heav'n  pre  -  pared  for    me,  When  the   toils    of   this 
In  ray    Fa- ther's  home  are    mansions  bright,  Je- sus  says  it  and     I 
Ma-  ny  dear  ones  we  lov'd  are  be  -  fore  the  throne,  In  that  happy,  hap-  py 
In  that  home     a  -  bove,    be  -  yond  the  skies,Soon  from  sickness, pain  and 
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true;  There's  a  home      for        me,      in  that  land    of 

high;  1  shall  walk   with     them  thro' the  streets  of 

be,  There  with  Je  -  sus  to  reign        for    -    ev  -  er- 
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Brother, 
I  shall 
Through 


prais  -  es  for-ev  -  er  -  more. 
sis  -  ter,  there  is  one  for  you. 
wear  a  star-  ry  crown  by  and  by. 
-  out       all     e  -  ter    -    ni    -    ty. 
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home    o  -  ver  there,  Je-  sus  promis'd  me    a  home    o  -  ver  there;  No  more 
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sickness,   sorrow,  pain  or  death,  Je-  sus  promis'd  me  a  home  o-  ver  there, 
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1.  On  the  cross,  in  pain  and  anjiuish,  View  the  Saviour  lifted  high,  See  him 

2.  Look,  my  soul,  with  wonder  gazing  On  the  mournful,  tragic  scene.View  the 
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suflfer,droop  and  languish,  Agonize  and  bleed  and  die;  He,  our  mortal  nature 
bloody  sight,  amazing,  Of  thfe  mangled  Nazarene;  See  the  crimson  current 
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wearing,  Yielded  up  his  vital  breath,  All  our  sins  and  burdens  bearing.  He  en- 
pouring  From  his  hands, his  feet,his  side;  His  unbounded  gtace  adoring.  Laud  and 
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dured  the  pangs  of  death.  Sinners,  come,  the  cross  surrounding,  At  the  feet  of  Jesus 
bless  the  Lamb  that  died.  Trust  the  Saviour,  shout  the  story  Of  his  bleeding,dying 
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fall;  Join  the  song,  his  praise  resounding;  Own,  adore  him  Lord  of  all. 
love;  Saints  on  earth,  proclaim  his  glory  And  ye  shining  hosts  a-  bove. 
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1.  When  the  toiling  time   is     end  -  ed,  And  we  leave  this  earthly   side, 

2.  We  will  roam  a-  mid  the   val  -  leys,  All  the    E  -  den-hills  between, 

3.  Let   us   bear  the  cross  with  patience,  Let   us    do    our    du  -  ty  well. 


We  will  gath-  er    o  -  ver 

Sit    be  -  side  the  crys-  tal 

Thinking  of    the  end-  less 


yon  -  der  Where  the  sav'd  of  God  a  -  bide ; 
riv  -  er,  'Neath  the  skies  of  endless  sheen 
glo  -    ry, 


Where  the  true  and  faithful  dwell 


There  we'll  meet  the  old  a   -    pos  -    ties    And  the  prophets  gone  be  -  fore,       ; 
There  we'll  find  ffte  gleaming    mansions      Je  -  sus  promised   to   pre -pare,       ■ 
By  and  by,  from  Christ  our  Sav  -  iour.  We  shall  hear  the  summons,"  cornel": 
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And  we'll  greet  the  faithful     Ma  -  rvs,    And  the  Sav-  lour   we     a  -  dore. 

And   the  di    -    a- dems  of  beau  -  tv     Waiting   for    his  cho  -  sen  there. 

Then,  es- cort  -  ed     by     the    an  -  gels.     We  will  hast  -  en     to    our  home. 
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Whatrejoic     -     -     ing.  whatrejoic    -      ing,  When  our  shining  home  we  seel  ^ 

What  rejoicing  there  will  be,  what  rejoicing  there  will  be,  ^^  ^"  • 
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What  rejoic     -     -     in<r.  wliat  rt'joic     -     -    iuji,  There  to  dwell  eternal- ly 

What  rejoicing  there  will  be,  what  rejoicing  there  will  be. 
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"  I  am  the  door :  by  me  if  any  man  enter  in,  he  shall  be  saved." — John  x  :  9. 
Hewitt.  B.  Fkank  Butts. 
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1.  In  the  sunny  pasture  See  the  rausom'd  flock,  Sheiteril  from  the  noonday 

2.  In  tlie  blessed  kiujidom  Of  his  roy-  al  grace    You  may  have  a  welcome, 

3.  Doyouknowlhepasture  Everfreshandfair?  Have  yoifsought  the  kingdom, 
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By  the  mighty  Rock;  Peaceful  streams  are  flowing,  Bright  and  pure  and  free; 
Find  a  hap- py  place;      Endless  joys  are  offered,   Wiierefore  still  delay  ? 
Found  salvation  there?    Still  the  door  is   o  -  pen;  Blessings  rich  and  sweet, 


Christ  his  own  hath  given    Life  abundant- ly. 
While  the  door  is  o  -  pen,    En-  tor  in    to-  day. 
Wider  fields  of  service  Wait  your  willing  feet 


En-  ter  in  thro'  Jesus, 
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sus  is  the   door;  Find  his  areat  sal- vatiou,    Life  for  ev  -  cr- more. 
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1.  Let    us  ^ive  ourlivesto  Je  -  sus.    He  is   such   a     lov  -  ing 

2.  Let   us    tar-  ry  not  a    mo  -  ment,  He  is    call-  in<;   us     to  - 

3.  Childreu  may  be  Christ's  disciples,  Children  may  his  call  o  - 


friend; 
day; 
bey; 
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He  will  help  us  and  protect  ns,  He  will  guide  us  to  life's 
Let  us  haste  to  do  his  bidding,  Time  is  passing  swift  a  - 
He  will  use  us  in  his  service;  Who  will  turn  to  him    to  - 


-««-      -0- 
end. 
way. 
day? 
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Wonderful  Babe  of  Bethle'm I        Coming  to  save    us        all; 
Wonderful  Child  of  Naz'relh!        Ho-  ly  and  pure  and     mild  ; 
Wotult'rfnl  Christ  of  Calv'ry!  Dying  for    nie,     for      you; 
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Wonderful  Friend  of  chil  -  dren!     Help  us  to    heed  thy     call; 
Help  us    be    ev  -    er  faith  -  ful,     Thou  who  wast  once  a    child; 
Help  me  from  this  day  for  -  ward        Ev-  er   thy  child  to      be; 
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AVoiuiert'ul  Friend  of  chil  -  dren!  Help  us  to  heed  tliy  call,  (thy  call ) 
Help  us  be  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful,  Thou  who  wast  once  a  child,  (a  child.) 
Help  me  from  this  day  for  -  ward     Ev  -  er    thy  child  to   be.    (to   be  ) 
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1.  I'm     a      lit  -  tie  dai  -  sy,     Singing   as      I     grow,     For  the  gen  -  tie 

2.  Pretty     lit  -  tie  blossoms,   Yellow,  white  and  red  ;      O  -  ver   hill  and 

3.  God  who  made  the  daisies  Loves  and  keeps  them  too,  Sends  them  rain  and 

4.  So   our  heav'nly   Fa- tber,    In   his  ten- der  love,    Sends  the  lit -tie 
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Sav  -  ionr  Love's  me,  this  I    know, 
val  -  lev,     Ev'ry where  they  spread 
sunshine,     Pearly  drops  of    dew. 
children     Ble.ssinus  from  a-  bove. 
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Lt  t   us   be  like  yon,      Smiling  in   the  sunshine,  Loving,  pure  and  true. 
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1.  It    is  past,  the  night  of  weepiug,  In  the  east  the  morning  breaks,  In   the 

2.  It    is  past,  the  vig  -  il   keeping,  Lol  the  stone  is  roll'd  a-  way.      It     is 
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tomb  the  Saviour,  sleeping,  From  his  slumber  now  awakes;    All    the  fetters 
o'er,  the  lonely  weeping.  All  the  night  haschang'd  to  day;  Hail  the  dawn  of 
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now  are    broken,  Death  no  more  can  hold  him  fast,  Hark !  the  word  to  us    is     | 
Eas-  ter  morning,  As  it  breaks  o'er  eastern   sky,  Nature  clad  in  bright   a-    "2" 

it 0 0 0        »     \^  '     *—^ g LW -»  T».'     m      '        -      ^-         ' 


^-.^^. 


r 


CHORUS.  Unison. 


--Z 


-A-, 


^ 


0. 0- 


r^ft^    '  '  I      .=*'' *r,'  ^tf 

spoken,     O  -  pen  sep- ulchre    at  last!         Niglit-shades       o     -     ver, 
doming  Now  awakes  in  glad  re-  ply. 
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day  -  dawn     at    last !  .  .  .  .        Death's   grim       shad  -    ows        van 
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All       fears    and  doubt  -  ings        gone      now  for 
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ev    -    er,         Hail    Christ  as  Vic  -  tor  on    this  Eas  -  ter        day. 
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1.  Let   all     the  peo- pie  praise  him,    And  mag- ui  -  fy    his  name;  His 

2.  Our  strength,  our  shield  and  buckler,  Our  hope  when  time  is    o'er;    The 
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maj  -  esty  and  ^ilo  -  ry  Let  ev'ry  tongue  proclaim.  Let  all  the  peo     -      pie 
rock  on  which  we  anchor,  Our  refuge  ever-  more.  Let  all  the  people 
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wondrous  loving-kindness  Of  our  exalted  King.^ 
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praisehim,  Let  all  the  people  sing  The 
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I  3  Oh,  clap  your  hands,  ye  ransomed, 
And  sing  aloud  his  grace 
That  lifts  our  souls  from  darkness, 
By  faith  to  see  his  face. 

4  Oh.  sing  of  his  redemption, 

Till  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail ; 
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1.  This  life    is      a      garden  where  ac-  lion  and  deed    May  spring  in-  to 

2.  The  kindness  to    oth  -ers,  which  all  may  bestow,      Will  blossom    for 

3.  O     we  must  be  care- ful    of   seed  that  we   sow,      Up -rooting  the 
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gladness  by  sow-ing  the  seed;  God  gives  us  a  -  bundant  -  ly 
heav-  en  from  seed  which  we  sow ;  The  words  of  sal  -  va  -  tion  for 
weeds  from  the  soil  where  they  grow  ;  We'll  need    to    keep    praying    as 
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sunshine  and  show'rs,  And  we  may  have  brambles,  or  beauti  -  ful  flow'rs. 
lost  ones  will  be  A  crown  of    re-joic-ing   for   you  and  for     me. 

onward   we  press,    And  ask-  ing  the   Saviour   our   ef-  forts  to  bless. 
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We'll  scatter  good  seed  in  word  and  in  deed,  And  Jesus  will  bless  it.  we  know; 
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In  mercy  and  love,  for  heaven  above.  We'll  scatter  good  seed  as  we  go. 
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1.  I    have  a    faith  in  Christ  my  Lord,    That  spreads  aloft  its  wini:s, 

2.  I    have  a    hope  in  Christ  my  Lord,    That  easts  out  ev- 'ry    fear, 

3.  I    have  a    love  by  him    iu  -  spired,     A  love  that  ne'er  shall  cease, 

4.  Tho'  taith  will  soon  be  lost  iu     sijiht,  And  hope  to  rapture    glidi', 
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And  from  the  sa-  cred  heights  of     joy  Sweet  answer'd  pray'r  it  briugs. 

And  now  di-  rect-  ed       by      his  word  ^ly  soul  to  him  draws  near. 

A   love  that  fills  my     long  -  ing  heart  With  pure  and  per  -  feet  peace. 

Yet  love,  the  greatest      of       the  three,  For  -  ev  -  er    shall     a  -  bide. 
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I  will  praise  him,  .  ,  ,  I  will  praise  him,  .  ,  ,  My 

I     will  praise  him,  I     will  piaise  him. 
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Sav  -  iour        and  my  King;  ....  And  thro' the  a    -    -    ges    yet      to 

I  will  praise  him.My  Saviour  and  my  King ;  a-  ges  yet  to  come,  And  thro'  the 
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come His      bound  -  less      grace       111 

a  -  ges  yet   to  come 
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-  1^"*^  is^boundless  grace  I'll  sing.His  boundless  grace  I'll  sing. 
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1.  We  come  in  our  weakness,  we  come  in  our  need;  O  blessed  Redeemer,  thy 

2.  Oh,  give  us  more  boldness  to  stand  up  for  thee,  And  help  us  in  labor  more 

3.  Oh,  cleanse  us  a-  new  by  thy  Spir-  it  within,  We  ask  that  this  moment  the 
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merits  we  plead.  While  here  at  thy   al  -  tar   we  gath-  er  once  more,  Where 
earnest  to    be;    More  watchful  and  pray 'rful,  more  gentle  and  meek.  More 
work  may  begin;   We  ask  for  more  courage  when  tempted  and  tried.  More 
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oft  thou  hast  met  and  refreshed  us  before, 
patient  in   trying  poor  sinners  to  seek, 
faith  in  the  promise  that  thou  wilt  provide. 
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Saviour,  we  pray.  And  take  from  our  hearts  ev'ry  idol  away;  Revive  us,  re- 
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vive  us,  now  kindle  a  flame  Of  love  in  our  souls,  that  our  tongues  shall  proclaim. 
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1.  He  must  reign,  O  blessed  news  I  Let  no  heart  Ibis  truth  refuse, — O-  ver 

2.  He  must  reign, tho'  wars  prevail,  And  the  weary  oft-  en  fail,  Naught  can 

3.  He  must  reignl  O  sing  it  out  With  a  glad,  victorious  shout.  Till  each 
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earth  shall  spread  the  sceptre  of  our  King;  He  must  reign  as  Prince  of  peace,  And  his 
change  the  plan  and  purpose  of  our  God;  He  must  reign,the  tried  and  true,Tho'his 
craven  doubt  and  fear  is  put  to  shame;  "When  his  sword  is  in  the  field   E-  ven 
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government  increase,    Un- til     ev-  'ry  land  and  nation  tribute  bring, 
valiant  ones  are  few,  He  must  reign  where  once  the  Man  of  Sorrows  trod, 
death  itself  must  yield.  And  all  tongues  shall  there  confess  the  Only  Namel 
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reign  o'er  ev-  'ry  foe;    Of  his  kingdom  there  shall  never  be  an    end. 


CHORUS. 


B.S. 


-^ h 


:^i=p: 


-/C-JC 


— (- 


E 


^ 


He  must  reign,  O  shout  for  joy  1  He  must  reign,-your  rausom'd  tongues  employ; 
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1.  At  Je  -  sus'  feet  I  heard  the  word,  Which  told  my  sius  for  -  giv-  en; 

2.  At  Je  -  sus'  feet  I  learu'd  to  grow,    And  be  more  like  he'd  have  me, 

3.  At  Je  -  sus'  feet  I  learn'd  to    see,     Tbo'  dark  the  clouds  a-  bove  me, 

4.  At  Je  -  sus'  feet  I  learn'd  to  leave      My   ev  -  'ry  care  and  sor-  row, 
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'Twas  there  to  me  my  ris-eu     Lord     Show'd  me  new  light  from  heaven. 

And  when  in  need  of  strength,  I  go        Back  where   he  first  for-  gave  me. 

A   bright-  er  day  a  -  waiting    me,  Be  -  cause    he  did   so   love  me. 

And  now      I  trust  in  him.  and  grieve      No    more      a-  bout  to  -  morrow. 
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At  Je-  sus'  feet, at  Je-  sus*  feet  I    feel  redemption's 

At  Jesus'  feet,  at  Jesus'  feet 
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pow'r.  And  thro'  my  soul  its  current  sweet  Has  flow'd  e'er  since  that  hour. 

redemption's  pow'r, 


-#— #- 


H y- 


-t^^- 


uT 


C3p7ri|bt,  1900,  bj  John  J.  Uood. 


Fannt  J.  Crosbt. 


^ilOj^tetl. 


121 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 
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Oh,  what  a  blessiug,  how  can  I    express  it?    Out  of  the  fullness  of 
Oh,  what  a   Father,  how  tender-  ly  gracious,   Oh,  what  a  Saviour  to 
Oh,    the  unsearch- a- ble   riches    he    giveth,      Riches   increas- ing  from 
When  I  have  finish'd  the  work  he  appoints  me,  "NVhen  I  have  end-  ed  my 
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rapture     I     sing,    Now  by  the     Fa- ther  receiv'd  and    a-dop-ted, 
make  me  his  care,    Tho'    I  have  slighted,  re- ject  -  ed  and  griev'd  him, 
day    un-  to  day;   Treasures  in     val  -  ue  all  oth  -  ers    ex  -  cell  -  ing, 
journey  be-  low.    Then   to    ray    Fa-  ther  and  Je  -  sus   my   Sav  -  iour. 


-l^-  . 


^ 


X 


-a r. 


^ 


±L 


-n—^ 


_l L 


-^ 


CHORUS. 


tf * — • : — * — #- 


I    am    a  child  and  an  heir  of     a     King. 
Still  he  permits   me  his  kingdom  to  share. 
Treasures  that  nev-  er  will  rust  nor  de  -  cay. 
Home  to    a   beau-ti-ful  pal- ace    I      go. 


I    am    a-  dopt  -  ed,  O 
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1.  Do    you    see   the    Saviour  standiug,  Knocking  at  thy  heart,  knocking 

2.  Waits  to  give  you   full   sal  -  va-  tion  Thro'  the  precious  blood,  thro'  the 

3.  Come,  all  things  in  Christ  are  read-  y,      Open  wide  the  door,       o  -  pen 
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at  thy  heart?  Full  of  love  and  patience,  waiting.  Will  you  say  to  him  de- 
precious  blood;  He  the  Holy  Ghost  has  promised   To  the  pardoned  child  of 
wide  the  door;  Now  accept  this  great  sal-  vation,    Bid  him  welcome  ever  - 

...  ^     ^    N     N 


part?  Tho'  his  love  you've  long  rejected,  Still  he's  knocking  at  the  door, 
God.  Venture  all  you  have  up-  on  him,  All  his  promis-  es  to  prove, 
more.     Here  present  your  soul  and  body       As     a    liv-  ing  sac-  ri  -   fice. 
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Waits   to  speak  your  sins  forgiv  -  en,  "Go     in  peace  and   sin    no  more." 
He    will    set  -  tie,     fix  and  keep  you  Grounded  in     his    per- feet  love. 
Let    him  sane- ti  -    fy  you  who!- ]y.    Fit     you    for   the     up- per  skies. 
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1.  "When  robb'dby  death  of  those  we  love.  When  life  looks  dark  and  has  no  charm, 

2.  When  troubles  seem  to  hedge  our  way,  And  ev'ry  sound  seems  to    a  -  larm, 

3.  We'll  lean  on  him  while  here  we  roam,  Secure-  ly  kept   from  ev  -  'ry  harm, 


We  turn  from  earth  to  look    a  -  hove,  And  lean  up  -  on  God's  mighty  arm. 

We  find    it     brings  re-  lief  to     pray,  And  lean  up  -  on  God's  mighty  arm. 

Then  when  death  comes  to  call  us  home,  We'll  lean  up  -  on  God's  mighty  arm. 
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O  blessed  refuge,  safe- ly     there     No  earthly  grief.  .  .   can  do    us  harm; 

Safely  there 
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We  find  re  -  lease  from  ev- 'ry   care     By  leaning     on    God's  mighty  arm. 
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1.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jab!  Je-  sus  saves  me  Thro'  his  precious  blood  divine; 

2.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahl  Je- sus  keeps  me     By  his  owu  almight- y    band; 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jahl  Je-  sus  hides  me  When  the  stormy  billows    roll; 

4.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jahl  I  will  praise  him,  My  Redeemer,  Lord  and  King; 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,   all     is    glo  -  ry,       T     am    his    and    he      is  mine. 

On    the  Rock  of  years  e  -  ter  -  nal     He  hath  caused  my  feet   to  stand. 

With  his  lov-  ing  arms  around   me   What  can  harm  or    vex   my  sou'.  ? 

Of   his   ten-  der,  lov-  ing  kindness     Ev  -  ermore   my  heart  shall  sing. 


^==t: 


^^^ 


t: 


M  •     0. 


^ 


CHORUS. 


|i 


5 


I 


-nH^ 


-P-s- 


:^ 


I  have  touch'd  the  hem  of  his  garment,     I   have  felt    the  healing  pow'r; 
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Je-  sus  saves,  O  wonderful  goodness,    Je  -  sus  saves  rae  ev-  'ry  hour. 
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1.  My    Je  -  sus   is  here,  My  sins  and  my  fear   His  love   o-  ver-  tnrneth, 

2.  Ex  -  ult   and  delight,  My  soul,  with  thy  might  In  praise  of  his  glo  -  ry, 

3.  My    Je  -  sus   is  here,  Sal-va-tiou  is  clear,  His  fa- vor  he   giv- eth, 
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dis-  appear;  Bright  sunshine  and  cheer  Replace  care  and  tear.  My 

is  the  night;  And  all    my  affright   Has  crept  out  of  sight,  As 

en,  mine  ear,   His  footsteps  are  near,  The  Christ  I    re- vera,  My 
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Sav-  iour  discern  -  eth  My  need,  he    is  here. 

dream  or  lost  sto  -  ry,   In  praise  we    u-  nite. 

Sav-  iour  who  liv  -  eth    Is  here,    he    is  here. 


My  Je  -  sus,  thy  grace 
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All  sorrows  efface;  Dear  Je  -  sus,  O  keep  me   In  thy  close  embrace. 
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•'  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God." — Eph.  vi :  ii. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  tho  surrounded  by  foes;  Be  true  to  your  King,  tho'  all 

2.  We  fight  not  with  flesh,  but  with  powers  unseen;  Wewrestle'gainstdarknesswith- 

3.  With  loins  girt  with  truth,we  will  march  to  thefight.  And  righteousness  wearasa 

4.  Our  Leader  has  promis'd  a  bright,  starry  crown,  And  beckons  us  onward  to 
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i).  C. — Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  tho'  surrounded  by  foes;  Be  true  to  your  King,  tho'  all 
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hell  shall  oppose;  He'll  conquer  their  legious,he'll  vanquish  their  throng;  The 
out  and  within;    The  conflict    is   rag-ing,  be  valiant  and  strong;  For 
breastplate  of  light;  Sal-  vation  our  hel-  met,  bestow'd  by  our  Lord,  The 
fields  of  renown;    We  has-  ten   to  fol  -  low  his   banner  unfurl'd.  And 
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hell  shall  oppose;  He'll  conquer  their  legions, he'll  vanquish  their  throng;  The 


Then  awake! 
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Lord  is  our  Captain,  he  leads  us  along. 
God  is  our  tower, our  shield  and  our  song. 

swordof  the  Spirit,his  conquering  word, 
trustingin  Jesus,  we'll  conquerihe  world.    Then  awake!  the  trumpet  is  sounding,  The 


Lord  is  our  Captain,  he  lead  us  along. 
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trumpet  is  sounding  afar;  Now  arise  I  the  Captain  is  calling.    The  Captain  is  calling  for  war; 
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Put  on  thewliolear-  mor,  Be  strong  in  the  Lord.  .  ,  . 

Put  on  the  whole  armor.  Stand  firm  in  the  fight,  Be  strong  in  the  Lord  and  the  pow'r  of  his  might 
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Delia  T.  White.     "  Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart." — Heb.  x  :  22.       Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Let  us   shape  our  lives  more  closely     By  the  "Roy- al  law"  of   love, 

2.  Let  us    take    his  yoke  up-  on    us,      Follow  where  his  steps  we  see, 

3.  Walking  in     the  gen- tie  day -beams  Of  our  bright  and  Morning  Star, 
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Looking    to    our  great  Ex-  emplar,     Seeking    wis-  dom  from  a  -  bove. 
Learning    of    the  "meek  and  lowly,"  Grow   in  sweet  liu-mil-i-  ty. 
Be    it    ours      to  scatter  sunshine,   Blessing     oth  -  ers,  near  and  far. 
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D.8. — clothes  us  with  his  beauty.    Fits  us    for      his  mansions  fair. 
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O  to  be    like  Christ  our  Saviour,  This  our  song,  our  daily  pray'r;  Till  he 

O  to  be  like  Christ  our  Saviour,  This  our  song,  _ 
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We  come  with  fresh  news  to  the  house  of  the  Lord, Fresh  newsofhismercy  divine ; 
Wecome  with  fresh  newsof  the niarvelouspower,Thatsavesus,andkeepsus to-day, 
We  come  with  fresh  news  from  the  kingdom  of  grace ; 

We've  drawn  from  its  fulness  before, 
O  come,  friends,  and  prove  it ;  come,  tind  at  the  cross 

The  peace  that  no  power  can  destroy ; 
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For  "new  ev'ry  morning,"  the  smiles  of  his  love,  More  brightly  than  ever  thej'  shine. 

And  sing  of  the  comfort,  and  guidance,  and  cheer,  Surrounding  each  step  of  tiie  way. 

But  Jesus,  with  "riches  in  glory"  reserved,  Invites  us  to  take  more  and  more. 

And  soon  you'll  be  singing  the  praises  so  sweet  Of  Jesus,  our  blessing  and  joy. 
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Oh,  it    is  glo- ri-ous!  oh,  it   is  glo  -  rious!  Wonderful  blessing  and  joy; 
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Je-sus  our  Saviour,  our  King  all-victo-ri-ous,  Wonderful  blessing  and  joy. 
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1.  Go,  look     a  -  way    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry,     All    ye       by    siu   oppressed, 

2.  Of    hro-  ken  vows  and  fail-  ures   oft    Thy  heart  has  wea  -  ry  grown; 

3.  Go,  trust- ing     in     the  blood  a  -  lone,  Bow  hum- bly    at    his    feet; 

4.  One  look    of    pen  -  i  -  ten-  tial   love,  And  sini  -  pie    trusting  faith, 
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And  there   the   dy  -  ing    Saviour    see,   And     in      his  love   be    blest. 
Then    lift     thy  long- ing     eyes    a  -  loft     To  Christ  the  sin- less     one. 
'Twill    for    the  whole  wide  world  a-  tone,     A       sac  -    ri  -  fice  com-  plete. 
Will    all     the  guilt     of     sin     remove,  And   save  from  end-  less  death. 
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Be- hold,        behold,        behold  the  Lamb  of  God,    Which  taketh  away  the 

Behold,  behold,  behold  the  Lamb,  the  Lamb  of  God,      |         1^    ^     1^    S      }^ 
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sin  of  the  world,'/     ^   |  Which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world; 

of  the  world,  ^  of  the  world; 


Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  Which  taketh  away  the  siu  of  the  world. 

of  the  world. 
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1.  Je-  SU8,  Lord,  thy  pow'r  dis-  play,  Grandly  here  thy  right  maintain; 

2.  Here  make  known  thy  pow'r  to  save,  Here  re  -  fine  from  sin  -  ful  dross; 

3.  Heart  and  hand   we  give  to    thee, —  All  our     tal-ents,  all  our  love; 


m^ 


f^f^. 


SETSC 


-.0:r:f 


fe 


I        ^ 


£^ 


^ 


^ 


■+ — fc- 

U      i 


F^ 


IT 


I 


fci 


^ 

4- 


i 


1 


=l=t 


-#-^#- 


::rt^.   ^    4  4:4 


^— r 


1^^-^ 


Here,  pur  -  sue  thy  glorious  way,  Heart  and  hand  invoke  thy  reigu. 
Mightier  than  the  Ocean's  wave,  Show  the  vie  -  fries  of  thy  cross. 
Fee  -  ble  though  our   efforts     be,        May  they  each      a  blessing  prove. 
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Heart  and    hand  .••...  we  give  to    thee, •  •    Lord,  to      | 

Heart  and  hand  we  give     to    thee,   we  give    to  thee, 
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thee  .  ,  ,  .    for-ev  -  er  more, Yes,  to  thee, all  to 

Lord,  to  thee  for-  ev  •  er  more,  for-ev-  er  more.  Yes  to  the«. 
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thee, Thine,  O  Lord,  .  .  •  •  •   for-  ev  -  er   more. 

yes,  all    to  thee.  Thine,  O  Lord,  for-  ev-  er  more. 
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1.  All,  all  to  Je-sus,  I   consecrate  a -new,  He  is     my  portion  for-ev  -  er 

2.  All,  all  to  Je-sus,  my  trusting  heart  can  say.  He  is  my  portion  for-ev-  er 

3.  Tlio'  he  may  try  me  this  blessed  truth  I  know.  He  is  my  portion  for-ev  -  er 

4.  All,  all  to  Je-sus,  I   cheerfully  re-sign,  He  is    my  jjortion  for-ev  -  er 
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Ou-ly  his  glory  henceforth  will  I  pursue,  He  is  my  portion  for-ev  -  er. 

Led  by  his  mercy  I'm  walking  ev'ry  day,  He  is  my  portion  for-ev  -  er. 
He  will  not  leave  me,  his  promise  tells  me  so,  He  is  my  portion  for-ev  -  er, 
I  have  the  witness  that  he,  my  Lord,  is  mine.  He  is  my  portion  for-ev  -  er. 
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Take, take  the  world  with  all  its  gilded  toys.  Take,  take  the  world,  I  covet  not  its  joys. 
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Mine  is  a  wealth  no  moth  nor  rust  destroys  ;  Jesus  my  portion  forev  -  er. 
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1.  On  the  golden  streets  of  heaven  all  men  hope  to  walk  some  day,    Yet  so 

2.  Some  will  tell  us  that  God's  mercy  is  their  only  hope  and  plea,  That  a 

3.  As  we  look  back  thro'  the  ages  where  the  kings  and  prophets  trod,  We  may 

4.  'Tis  the  bur-  den  of  that  chorus    o-  ver  on  the  streets  of  light  That  the 
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ma-  ny  are  not  willing   to    ac-  cept  the  living   way;  But  while  others 
soul  he  could  not  punish  throughout  all  eter  -  ni  -  ty.     But   I   read  that 
see  their  altars   reeking  with  the  sacrifice  and  blood,  But  those  types  were 
bloodfromCalv'ry's  mountain  hath  wash 'd  all  their  garments  white;  So  Fll  shout  a- 


r^t. 


-/ — V- 


i 


H 1 -* — ^.s-r- 


\ 


build  on  good  works  or  o  -  pinions,  if  they  may,    Halle  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-  le  - 

my  dear  Saviour  died  for  sinners  just  like  me,     Halle  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-  le  - 

on  -  ly  pointing  to  the  Paschal  Lamb  of  God,     Halle  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-  le  - 

long  life's  pathway  till  I  reach  that  land  so  bright:  "Halle  -  lu  -jah,  hal-  le  - 
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In  -  jah,  I'm  depend-  ing    en    the  blood.        In    the  soul- cleansing 
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blood  of  the   Sav  -  iour,  I've  been  wash'd  in  the  crimson  flood;    The' the 
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world  may  say  There  is  hope  some  other  way,  I'm  depending  on   the  blood. 
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1.  Tossing  on  the  billow.     Rocking  in  the  blast,  Sick'uingon  the  pillow, 

2.  Skies  all  clad  in  sable,Storm-clouds  scudding  past,Cliuging  to  the  cable, 

3.  Gone  each  earthly  treasure,Cut  away  each  mast,  Yauish'd  earthly  pleasure, 
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Verging  t'ward  the  last  ^     ^    '>     ^    ' 

V  erging  t  wara  tne  last,  ^^^lile  the  tempest  rages,  To  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges, 

I  am  anchored  fast.  i'          ©    >                                    &    > 

Still  I'm  anchored  fast.  , 


I    am  anchored    fast;     While  the  tempest  ra-ges,     To  the  Rock  of 
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A  -  ges,    I    am  anchored  fast 
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y^  4  Sorrows  multiplying, 

SlLlMltt  Prospects  overcast, 

Weeping,  groaning,  sighing, 
Still  I'm  anchored  fast. 
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5  Swiftly  to  ray  grave-bed, 
I  am  makiuii  haste! 
Trembling 'neath  the  death-dread, 
Still  I'm  anchored  fast. 
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1.  For  ev'ry  wound  and  sorrow  There  is    a    healing  balm;  The  storm  may 

2.  When  struggling  with  temptation,When  burden'd  with  thy  8in,When  longing 

3.  In  troubles  and  distresses,  'Mid  gloomy  doubts  and  fears,  When  grief  the 
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rage,  to-morrow  Will  bring  a  pleasant  calm;  The  sunshine  and  the  gladness  Will 
for  sal-  vation,  For  ho  -  liness  with-  in,    O    fly  for  help  to  Je-  sus,  And 
soul  oppresses,  And  eyes  are  wet  with  tears.  Seek  Jesus  in  his  kindness,  Sup- 
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drive  the  gloom  away,  Disperse  the  shades  of  sadness  That  cloud  our  hearts  to-day. 

on  his  gface  depend;  He'll  give  thee  strength  and  succor,  And  be  thy  faithful  friend. 

port  he  will  impart;  He'll  take  away  thy  blindness.  Speak  comfort  to  thy  heart. 
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He  touches  our  sorrow  with  sympathy  true;  Forhe  was  afflicted, our  trials  he  knew; 
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Yes,  Jesus,ourSaviour,willgivcusrelief,He'llguideusindarkness,con8oleusin  grief. 
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1.  How  much  ow-  est  thou  to    the    Father     a  -  bove,   For  care  nev-  er 

2.  How  much  ow-  est  thou  ?  caust  thou  reckon  them  up,  The  bright  drops  of 

3.  How  much  ow-  est  thou  for  the  sweet,  winning  grace  That  woos  us  to 

4.  How  much  ow-  est  thou  ?  we  can  nev  -  er    re  -  pay   The  love  that  hath 
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fail-  ing,  for     wonder-  ful    love?  For  sunbeams  that  steal  thro'  the 

blessings  o'er  -  flowing  thy    cup?  The    to-  kens  that  hal  -  low  each 

rest    in    the  Saviour's  em -brace?  For  songs  in    the  night,  lov- ing 

guarded  and  guid-  ed  our    way;  Ourselves  let    us  bring  with  sur  - 
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ning  dew. 

thy  way? 

his  feet. 


cloud's  sil-  ver  rift,    For    Je  -  sus  our  Lord,  his  unspeak  -  a  - 
moment    a  -  Bew,  Like  rain    in    the  grass,  like  the  fresh  mor 
kindness  by    day,  And  flow'rs  that  are  springing  to  gladden 
ren-  der  complete,  Our  hearts  and  our  serv-  ice  lay  down  at 


■&- 


§!SI 


m 


:s: 


F=F 


I     I     i 


2: 


m 


CHORUS 


\Trf-\ 


■^*- 


'^~ 


-(- 


f»-i- 


■^- 


■»-^-^» 


How  much  .  .  .    ow-  est      thou  ?     How  much  .  .  .     ow- 
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1.  Iq  that  glorious  morniug  bright,     We  shall  be    ar- rayed  in   while, 

2.  We  shall  join  the  an-  gel  band,     And  with  harp  and  crown  shall  stand 

3.  We  shall  gath-er    on   the  shore,   When  the  cares  of    life  are    o'er, 

4.  With  the  saints  of  oth  -  er  days.       We  shall  sing  the  Saviour's  praise, 
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Fill'd  with  gladness  and  de  -  light,       In    the  blissful    some  -  where. 

Near  the  throne,  at  God's  right  hand,  In   the  gold-  en    some  -  where. 

And  the  tears  shall  fall  no  more;     We  shall  gather    some  -  where. 

And  the  sweetest  anthems  raise ;     We  shall  worship  some  -  where. 
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Somewhere,somewherc,         somewhere, somewhere,  Bowing  low 

Somewhere, somewhere, Bowing  low  ....   before  the 
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before  the  King,  Strains  of  melody,  of  melody  we'll  sing,  While  the  arch  a 

King,  ....  Strains  of  mel     -     ody  we'll  sing,  .  .  .  While  the  arch  ....  a 
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bovc  shall  ring,  above  shall  ring,  Somewhcrc,somewhere,  somewherc,somewhere, 

bove  shall  ring, Somewhere, somewhere 
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1.  My  Saviour  is  a -biding,   a  -  biding   in  mj' heart,  And  from  his  blessed 

2.  My  Saviour  is  a -biding,   a  -  biding   in  my  heart. Since  by  his  grace  he 

3.  My  Saviour  is  a  -  biding,   a  -  biding   in  my  heart.  He  comes  to  me  with 
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presence  the  shades  of   sin   de- part;  His  strength  within  will  conquer   the 
me,  to  choose  the  bet-  ter  part ;  He  gives  me  fresh  annoint  -  ing,  new 
nev  -  er  will  de  -  part ;  He'll  cleanse  and  use  the  ves-  sel    sur- 
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tempter  and  his  power,  His  grace  will  be  my  comfort  in  sorrow's  testing  hour. 

measures  of  his  power,  He  brings  to  me  his  Spir  -  it,  the  fulness  of  his  power, 

rendered  to  his  love,  And  make  it  meet  to  en  -  ter  the  palace-halls  a-  bove. 
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O      sing the  love  of  Je  -  sus,  loud    let his  praises    roll, 

O       sing,  sing,  sing  the  love  of     Je     -    sus,  Loud    kt     his  prais-es     ev  -  er        roll, 
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The     pre     -     cious  ''Hope  of  Glory,"  he  dwells,  he  dwells  within  my  soul. 
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1.  The  Lord  hath  redeem'd  us,  His  glory  proclaim  I  With  song  and  thanksgiving, 

2.  From  sin  and  temptation  He  keeps  us  each  day,  His  arm  is  our  refuge, 

3.  O  blessed  salvation,  Hosannas  we'll  sing,  And  march  'neaththe  banner 
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O  worship  his  name;  Defend-  er  and  Helper,  And  Shepherd  of  Love,  We 

His  strength  is  our  stay;  By  faith  we  will  follow  His  teachings  so  true,  And 

Of    Je-  sus  our  Kingl  Our  glad  hallelu- jahs  Shall  sweetly  ac-  cord,  For 
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praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  Our  Saviour  above.     Redeem'd, yes, redeem'd  by 
pray  to    be    guided    In  all  that  we  do. 
he  hath  redeem'd  us.  All  praise  to  the  Lord! 
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mercy  are  we,  His  pardoning  love  and  salvation  so  free;  A  wonderful 
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Saviour  is  he  who  has  died,  That  we  may  for-  ev-  er  in    glo-  ry  abide. 
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1.  Oh,  the  love  ofGod  constraius  me  in    the   way,        And  my  heart  is 

2.  It  was  love  that  made  him  die  upon    the   tree,  It  was  love  that 

3.  Knowing  what  his  weary  saints  would  need  the  most,  It  was  love  tliat 

4.  Thro' his  love  we'll  reach  our  mansion  in  the  sky,       Then  his  love  will 
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o-ver- flowing      ev  -    'ry     day;  So  singing,  shouting,  praising, 

paid  the  debt  for     you     and     me;  So  singing,  shouting,  praising, 

made  him  send  the   Ho  -   ly  Ghost;  So  singing,  shouting,  praising, 

make  our  heaven,     by     and     by;  So  singing,  shouting,  praising. 
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Songs  to  Christ  I'm  raising,  My  soul  is  filled  with  nothing  but  his  love. 
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love  him  ?  'Twas  love  for  me  that  bro't  the  Saviour  from  above; 
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Love    him,    love   him?  My  soul  is  filled  with  nothing  but  his  love! 
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1.  Conq'ring  and  to  con  -  quer,      On- ward,  Might- y      King! 

2.  Conq'ring  and  to  con  -  quer,     Still   vie  -  to  -   rious    ride ; 

3.  Conq'ring  and  to  con  -  quer,   Thou    in  whom  we      trust, 

4.  Conq'ring  and  to  con  -  quer,     Ev  -  'ry    foe     shall      fall ; 
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To     thy    roy    -    al    seep   -   tre  Ev  -  'ry  na  -   tion  bring. 

Count-less    are      the  num  -  bers  Shout- ing  at       thy  side. 

Thrones  and  crowns  be  -  fore      thee  Crum-  ble  in    -    to  dust. 

Thou  shalt  be        ex-  alt    -     ed,  Mon-arch  o    -    ver        all. 
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Thou  from  death  to   life      restored,  Thou   on  earth — in  heav'n  a-  dored, 
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Wield  thy  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  sword  ;  Reign,  oh,  reign  for-  ev    -    er 
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lay  my  sins  on  Je  - 
lay  my  wants  on  Je  - 
rest  my  soul     on    Je  - 


sus,  The  spot-  loss  Lamb  of  God ; 
full-  ness  dwells  in  him 


bears  them  all  and  frees  us  From  the  accursed  load, 
heal-  eth  my  dis  -  eas  -  es  ;  He  doth  my  soul  redeem, 
right  hand  me  embrac-  es,      I     on    his  breast  recline. 
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I  bring  my  guilt  to 
I       lay  my  griefs  on 
I     love  the  name  of 


Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 


To  wash  my  crimson  stains   White  in    his  blood  most  precious, 
My  burdens  and  my    cares;     He    from  them  all  re  -  leas  -  es, 
Im-man-uel.  Clirist  the  Lord 
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Till  not  a  stain  re  -  mains,  White  in  his  blood  most  precious 
He  all  my  sor  -  rows  shares.  He  from  them  all  re-  leas  -  es. 
His  name      a-  broad    is      poured.    Like  fra-  grance    on     the  breez  -  es. 
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Till    not 
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His  name 


a   stain   re  -  mains. 

my  sor-  rows  shares 

a  -  broad  is  ])oured. 
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I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  child. 
I  long  to  be  with  Jesus 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng, 
:To  S'"ng  with  saints  his  ]",raises. 

And  learn  the  angels'  song.  :|| 
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1.  Oh,  bless- ed    fel- low-ship    divine!  Oh,  joy    supremely  sweet !  Com* 

2.  I'm  walking  close  to    Je  -  sus'  side,  So  close  that  I     can   hear    The 

3.  I'm  lean-ing  on    his    lov- ing  breast,  Along  life's  weary    way;    My 

4.  I  know  his  shelt'ring  wings  of  love  Are  always  o'er  me  spread,  And 
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pan  -  ion  -  ship  with  Je  -  sus  here  Makes  life  with  bliss  re  -  plete. 
soft-est  wisp-ers     of     his  love,    In     fel -low -ship    so    dear, 
path,   il  -  lumined    by    his  smiles,  Grows  brighter  day  by  day. 
tho'  the  storms  may  fiercely  rage,  All  calm  and  free  from  dread, 


In 
And 
No 
My 


m 


-J=:z 


± 


t 


$ 


e 


i=i=r=5=bi=^ 


■A- 


^ll 


^ 


un- ion  with  the  pur  -  est  one  I  find  ray  heav'n  on  earth  be -gun.  i 
feel  his  great,  al-might  -  y  hand  Protects  me  in  this  hos  -  tile  land.  " 
foes,  no  woes  my  heart  can  fear,  "With  my  al-might -y  Friend  so  near.  | 
peace  -  ful  spir- it      ev  -  er  sings,  "  I'll  trust  the  cov  -  ert  of  thy  wings."  ^ 
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Oh,  wondrous  bliss!  oh,  joy  sublime!  I've  Je-sus  with  me  all  the  time, 
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Oh, wondrous  bliss!  oh,  joy  sublime!  I've  Je  -  sus  with  me  all  the  time. 
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1.  'Tis    a  good  work,  grand  work,  this  of  winning  souls;  Oh,  the  tide    of 

2.  Oh,  *tis  sweet  to    live    so    near  the  Master's  side,    All  the  pow'r  we 

3.  We  can  throw  a    light     a  -  cross   a   darkened  way,     A  bright,  sunny 

4.  Let   us   work   a  -  way    uu  -  til   the     e  -  ven-  fall,    Till  the  star-  ry 
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joy  like  a    riv  -  er  rolls,  And  the  peace  of  God  the  trusting  heart  controls, 
need  from  his  grace  supplied.  Leading  weary  wand'rers   to  the  Cru-  cified, 
gleam  from  the  Land  of  Day,  We  can  show  his  love  in    all  we  do  and  say, 
hour  when  the  an- gels  call;  Then  a  crown  of  life  beyond  the  jasper  wall, — 
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Winning  precious  souls  for  Je  -  sus. 

Winning  precious  souls  for  Je  -  sus. 

Winning  precious  souls  for  Je  -  sus. 

Glo  -  ry  ev  -  er-  more   to  Je  -  sus. 
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'Tis    a   grand     work,  winning 
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souls!  'Tis    a     glo-  rious  work, 

winning  souls  !  glorious   work, 
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winning  souls! 

winning  souls  ! 
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bliss  is    nearer  and  the  Saviour  dearer,  'Tis  a  grand  work,  winning  souls. 
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1.  We  gather  <  n  this  joyful  day,  With  grateful  hearts,  with  songs  of  cheer, 

2.  We    gather    in    his  courts  so  fair,  His  mercies  past,  oh,  who  can  sum  ? 
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With  grateful  hearts  we  praise  him,  praise  him.  praise  him  ;  With  grateful    ^ 
With  grateful  hearts  we  praise  him,  pnuse  him,  praise  him  ;  With  grateful     ^ 
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hearts  we  praise  him,  Praise  our  God  on     hijih. 
hearts  we  praise  him,  Praise  our  God  on 
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All  his  works  shall 
Sing,  oh,  sing  his 
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praise  hira,  All    ol    nature's  voic  -   es  Blend  in   one  grand  an-thera, 
prais  -  es !  Raise  the  glad  ho-san   -  na.     In    the  sun- ny   spar  -  kle 
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swelling     to     the  sky ;     While  in  spring-time  beau  -  ty,   Earth   a- 
of  life's  blooming  May ;         In     his      ho  -  ly    tern   -   pie,       Lifting 
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Lifting    up    his 
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We      greet  .  .  .  you  all,  ....  this     joy    -     ful       day,  .  .  .  With 

We    greet  you   all,    this  joy  -  ful  day,    We  greet  you  all,    this  joy  -  ful  day. 
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fragrant  flow'rs,  with  smiles  as  bright  with  smiles  as  bright;  Whilegolden sunbeams 

While  golden  sunbeams  ssem  to  say, 
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seem    .  .   to    say,    .  .    Re-joice.  .  .re-joice!     our  God  is        light. 

Golden  sunbeams  seem  to  say,  Rejoice,  rejoice  !  our  God  is  light,  our  God      is  light. 
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I  sing  of  hira  whose  love  I  know,  Who  died  because  he  loved  me  so, 
No  an-  gel    song  could  be  so  sweet,  No  unseen  messenger  so    fleet, 
Oh,  who  can  tell   the  depths  of  woe  To  which  the  human  heart  can  go  ? 
His  love,  so  deep  and  strong  and  true,  Will  lead  me  on  my  journey  thro', 


Oh,  let  me 


it  o'er  and  o'er,  Such  pur-i  -  ty  of  love  in  store — 
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Who  bought  my  pardon  full  and  free,  Who  once  was  crucified     for       me. 

In  winning  wayward  children  home,  As  Jesus,  sweetly  saying,     come. 
Yet  down  the  dark  and  dreadful  steep  His  boundless  love  has  gone  as  deep. 

Till,  when  the  night  is  gone,  I  see    The  crown  of  life  laid  up  for       me. 
Of  love    in     over-flowing  wealth.  From  out  the  heart  of  God  himself. 
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My  blessed  Lord   before  me  stands.  And,  holding  out  his  beck'ning  hands, 

My  blessd  Lord  before  me  stands, 
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Is  waiting      to      receive  me  home;    O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come,  I  come! 

It  waiting  to  receive  me  home  ; 
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1.  Wonderful  love  does  Je-  sus  show,  Wonderful  grace  he  does  bestow  ; 

2.  Wonderful !  he     is    always  near,  Wonderful !  I  have  naught  to  fear  ; 

3.  Wonderful  help  does  Je-  sus  send,  Wonderful  keeping  to    the  end  ; 

4.  Wonderful  day,  so  pure,  so  bright,  Wonderful  liv  -  ing   in    his  sight ; 
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Won-  der-  ful  peace    in    him      I  know,  Bless  his  ho  -  ly 

Won-  der-  ful      is      his  voice    so  dear,  Bless  his  ho  -  ly 

Won-  der-  ful      is    this  constant  Friend,  Bless  his  ho  -  ly 

Won-  der-  ful !  'round  me  all      is  light,  Bless  his  ho  -  ly 
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Won-  derfiil,  won-  derful  Je  -  sus  !  Won-  derful,  won-  derful  Je  -  sus  ! 
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h,  he's  a  won- der- ful   Sav  -  iour !  Bless  his  ho  -  ly       name! 
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When  I  came  to    the  Lord  with  a  bur-  den    of    sin,      On    Je  -  sus  my 
With   a  dull,  ach- ing  heart     I    at- tempted   to  pray,  While  tears  of  re- 
Xow    I  walk  with  my  Lord   on  the  heaven  -  ly  road,  And  praise  him  for 
When  I  stand  with  the  blest  by  the  bri»;ht  crystal  sea,    My  Saviour  and 
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roll.   Then  way  down  in  my  heart  I   felt  heaven   be-  gin, 

roll,     But  like  sun  aft  -  er  storm,  ev'ry  cloud  pass'd  away, 

whole,  And  I  walk  light  and  free,  for  be  took  all  my  load, 

tol,     But  ril  love  that  dear  hour  while  the  ages  shall  flee, 
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When  Je-  sus  spoke  peace  to  my    soul. 
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Yes,  Jesus  spoke  peace,  such 
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heav  -  en-  ly  peace,  When  he  made  my  poor,  broken  heart  whole;  Oh,  I 
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love  that  hour  yet,  and  can  never  forget.  When  Jesus  spoke  peace  to  my  soul. 
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1.  I    am  lean-  ing,   O   my  Sav-  iour,  With  a  trust  -  ing  faith  on  thee  ; 

2.  With  thy  banner  waving  o'er   me,  And  thy  gra  -  cioushand  in  mine; 

3.  I   am  lean-  ing  on  thy  prom-  ise.  With  a  faith    that  smiles  at  fear  ; 

4.  Halle  -  lu  -  jah !  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  On  the  wings    of  faith  I'll  rise ; 
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I  am  look  -  ing  up   re-  joic  -  ing,  For  I  know  .  ,  .  thou  leadest  me, 

I  am  lean  -  ing  on  thy  prom-  ise  Of  e  -  ter     -      nai  life  di  -  vine. 

To  a  man-  sion  in  thy  kingdom  "  I  can  read  ....  my  title   clear." 

Till  I  reach  the  golden  sum-  mit  Of  the  hills   .  .  .  beyond  the  skies. 
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1    can  sing.  .  .  .  with  ho- ly     rap      -       ture    Of  my  glo       -        rious 

I  can  sing  with  ho  -  ly    rapture,  I   can  sing.  Of  mj' glorious 
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home  a  -  hove For  I'm  walk      -      -      ins         in    the 

home,  my  .  glo-  rious  home  a-  bove.     For    I'm    walk-  ing,    I       am  walk-  ing   in  _  the 
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sun     -     -     shine,  In  the   snn       -      -        shine  of  thy  love.  ,  .  .  .  , 
sunshine  of   thy  love,     I      am  walk-  ing  in    the  sunshine,  in     the  sunshine  of  thy  loye. 
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1.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  I  am  the  Lord's,  Jesus  my  Saviour  salvation  aflFords, 

2.  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  Jesus  is  near,  Keeping  me  safely,  he  casteth  out  fear ; 

3.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  this  I  can  say,"Once  all  was  darkness,but  now  it  isday," 

4.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  cheerfully  sing  Loud  hallelujahs  to  Jesus, mj'^  King; 
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Gives  me  his  Spirit  a  witness  within,  Whisp'ring  of  pardon,  and  saving  from  sin. 
Trusting  his  promise6,how  I  am  blest!  Leaning  upon  him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest! 
Beauti-  ful  vis-  ions  of  glo-  ry    I  see,   Je-  sus  in  brightness  revealed  unto  me.  o 
Ransom'd  and  pardon'd, redeemed  by  his  blood,Cleansed  from  unrighteousne»s,glory  1 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to  the  uttermost,  Saved,  saved  by  pow-  er     di-  vine ; 
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Saved,  saved, 
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saved  to  the  uttermost,  Je  -  sus  the  Saviour  ig      mine. 
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1.  Once   I    wander'd  far  from  Je  -  sus  and   the  fold,  (and  the  fold,)    On  the 

2.  When  I  brought  him  all  my  heav-  y  load    of    sin,   (load  of  sin,)  Then  his 

3.  Let  the  billows    of   this  life    a-  round  me  toss,  ('round  me  toss,)  Let  the 

4.  So    I'm  resting    in    his  love  from  day   to  day,  (day  to  day,)  And  I 
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barren  hills  of  sin  so  dark  and  cold;  (dark  and  cold;)  But  I  heard  my  Saviour's  voice, 
tender  arms  of    mercy  took  me  in;  (took me  in;)  And  I  soon  found  perfect  rest 
tempter  of  my  soul  now  seek  its  loss;  (seek  its  loss;)  For  I'm  resting  on  the  arm 
find  sweet  peace  and  comfort  all  the  way;  (all  the  way;)  So  I  still  will  shout  and  sing, 
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And  it  made  my  heart  rejoice.  Praise  his  name,  for  I  am 

On  my  precious  Saviour's  breast,  Shoutinjr,"  glory,  I   am 

Thatcankeepmy  soul  from  harm,  And  I  find  that  I   am 

As  I  make  his  praises  ring.  Praise  the  Lord,  for  I  am 
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He  has  turn'd  my  night  to  day,  And  I'm  praising  God,  I'm  saved  e  -  ven  now. 
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Oh,  how  sweet,  oh,  how  sweet  'twas  to  meet,  'twas  to  meet     My  dear 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  We've  join'd  the  gospel  army,  We've  volunteer'd  for  life,  We'll  follow  our  Com- 

2.  The  hosts  of  sin  endeavor  To  throw  us  from  the  track,  The  world,  the  flesh,  and 
3     And  so  our  grand  old  army  Will  fight  its  way  along.    Until,  on  fields  im- 
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mand-  er  Where'er  he  leads  the  strife;  Unflinching  and  undaunt-  ed  We 

Sa  -  tan  All  try    to  hold  us  back,  But    o  -  ver  all  vie  -  torious  We 

mor  -  tal  We'll  join  the  victor's  song;  We'll  go  from  grace  to  glo-  ry,  Tri- 
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en  -  ter  ev'ry  fray,  We're  taking  ev'ry  stronghold — It's  vict'ry  all  the  way.  ] 
march  from  day  to  day.  We've  never  been  defeat-  ed —  It's  vict'ry  all  the  way.  J 
umphant  ev'ry  day.  And  shout  while  crossing  Jordan  "  It's  vict'ry  all  the  way."  \ 
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Vic -fry  all  the  way! 
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Captain    It's  vict'ry  all  the  way;  We're  in  the  gospel    ar  -  my,  We've 
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entered  it  to  stay,  We're  winning  ev'ry  battle,    It's  vict'ry  all  the  way. 
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"  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous." — Luke  x  :  2. 
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1.  Out  from  the  highways  and  byways  of  sin.  Out  from  the  storm  and  cold, 

2.  Bring  them  to  Jesus  from  palace  and  cot.  Waifs  from  the  lane  and  street; 

3.  Gather  them  in,  jewels  bright  for  his  crown;  Gather  them  in   to  -  day; 
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Gather  the  lambs  that  are  straying  away,     In-  to  the  Shepherd's  fold. 
He  -will  receive  them  as  he  did  of  old,  Guiding  their  lit-  tie  feet. 
Gather  the  rich  and  the  poor  just  the  same,  Show  them  the  narrow  way. 
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D.8. — Gather  the  lambs  that  are  straying  away,     In-  to  the  Shepherd's  fold. 
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Gath-  er  them  in,      gath-  er  them  in.    Out  from  the  storm  and  cold; 
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Rev.  Geo.  P.  Beard. 


Dying  words  of  Dwight  L.  Moody, 


B.  Frank  Butts. 
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1.  As''earth  recedes,heav'n  opens"  bright,  I  pass  from  darkness  in  -  to  day; 

2.  Adieu,  earth's  battlefields  and  flame,  I've  kept  the  faith  thro'  toil  and  strife; 

3.  Good-bye  to   earthly  tears  and  pain,    I  hear  the  glad  ce  -  lestial  song, 

4.  Farewell, dear  friends^I'm  going  home;  Hail,beck'ning  ones  on  shining  shore; 
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I   go  where  faith  is  lost  in  sight,  And  leave  to  earth  the  house  of  clay. 
I've  borne  my  cross,  despising  shame,    I     go     to  wear    a  crown  of  life. 
My  soul  has  caught  the  sweet  refrain,    I     go  to  join  the  white-rob'd  throng. 

I  hear  the  Master  saying,  ''come,"   I     en  -  ter  heav-  en's    o  -  pen  door. 
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Yes,  "earth  recedes, heav'n  opens"  bright.  ....    I    go  where 

Yes,"  earth  recedes,  heav'n  opens  "  bright, 
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faith  ....     IS  lost  in  sight;  . 

I  go  where  faith  is  lost 
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E.  E.  Hbwitt. 
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1.  Too  long  have  I  wandered,  too  long  roamed  afar,      Uuheed  -  ing  the 

2.  Thy  sweet  in-  vi  -  ta-  tion    is   cheering  my  soul,      Like  mu-  sic  from 

3.  I     need  the  full  cleansing  of   Cal  -  vary's   tide,      The  robe,  fair  and 

4.  Oh,  make  me  so  steadfast,  so  true  and  sincere,        I'll   fol-  low  thee 
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beams  of  the  bright  Morning  Star ;  But    still    its    fair   beau- ty      is 

heaven   the     soft    ech-  oes  roll ;  Thy  cross    is     my     ref  -  uge,  thy 

spotless,  thy  grace  will   provide;  Thy   rich  -  es    are  boundless,  thy 

whol-  ly,  dis  -  miss  -  ing  all   fear;  My  strength  and  sal  -  va-  tion,  my 
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shining  for  me.      So  now    I     am    coming,  dear  Saviour,  to  thee, 

promise  my  plea,    For  now  J     am    coming,  dear  Saviour,  to  thee, 

mer-  cy    is  free.      So  now    I     am    coming,  dear  Saviour,  to  thee, 

vie  -  to-  ry     be.     For  now    I     am    coming,  dear  Saviour,  to  thee. 
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Coming    to   thee. 


Com 


^^m 


5-5- 


ing  to     thee ;  .  .  . 

coming    to   thee,     Coming    to   thee,  I     am   coming  to  thee ; 
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art  call 


Whilst  thou  art  calling  I'm   coming   to   thee, 
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"  He  shall  fail  not,  nor  be  discouraged." — Isa.  xlii :  4. 
E.  E   Hbwitt  Jno.  R.  Swknby, 
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1.  When  I'm  grieving  o'er  the  blunders  In  the  work  I've  tried  to  do,  How  I 

2.  When  I'm  kneeling,  heavy-hearted,  With  confession  on  my  lips.  Sin,  its 

3.  Happy  watchword  I  still  'tis  "forwardl"  Gird  the  armor  on  anew,   For  the 
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faii'd  the  threads  to  follow  Of  the  pattern  fair  and  true;  In  the  tapestry  I'm 
gloomy  shadow  casting.  All  the  sunshine  to  eclipse;  When  I  see  my  best  in- 
vic-  tory  is  certain,  Tho'  we  faint,  we'll  still  pursue;  Sweetest  hope  and  conson 
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weaving,  Ah,  so  many  a  blemish  wrought.  Yet,  there's  comfort  in  my  Saviour, 
tentions  With  mistakes  and  weakness  fraught, Then  there's  comfort  in  my  Saviour, 
lation.  By  the  gospel  message  brought.  There  is  comfort  in  my  Saviour, 

.    .    t:    Si    ti    Si    t.      .    .     .    .    ^  Si  Si  Si 


^^ 


m 


7.:zpzzt:7_|;_'^_.^_U^=::/ 


5— V-^;— L^- 


CHORUS. 


ES 


— ^- 


^=-t 


N r- 


-N- 


m 


I  1/1/ 

There   is     blessing  in  the  thought : — "He   shall    fail      not,  nor   be    dis 


J 


-^- 


3?: 


--•- 


^ 


4: 


\tZ=JS^=.± 


■^ 


^— #- 


:^^ 


i^9 


:sl=5 


:ffii! 
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save        me,  save  me  ful  -  ly,  Let  me  trust  him,  let  me  trust  him  more  and 
he  will  save  me,  ^  [more. 
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1.  I  can  sing,  rejoice  with  a  cheerful  voice,  And  be  glad  exceed-  iug  -  ly; 

2.  Tho'  a-  far  I  stray'd,  sinful  record  made,  "Wander'd  mid  iniq  -  ui  -  ty; 

3.  Far  away  are  cast  my  transgressions  past,  They  shall  ne'er  remember'd  be; 
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Pardon  I've  obtained,  freedom  I  have  gained,  Jesus  has   forgiv  -  en    me. 

Yet,  he  heard  me  call  and  forgave  me  all,  Glo-  ry  to  him  ev  -  er     be. 

He'll  recall  no  more  what  was  done  before.  For  he  has   forgiv  -  en    me. 
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I   must  tell  it  out  with  a    joyful  shout,  Hal- le  -  lu-jahl  I     am  free; 
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will  ev  -  er  sing  praises    to  my  King,  For  he   has   forgiv  -  en    me. 
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Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  Come,  we,  come,  we  that  love  the  Lord,    And  let  our  joys 

2.  The  hill,  the  hill  of    Zi  -  on   yields     A  thousand  sa      -     - 
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known;    Join  in     a    sonoj,  join  in   a  song  with  sweet    ac  -   cord, 

sweets,      Be-  fore  we  reach,  be-  fore  we  reach  the   heav'nly      fields, 

^Mi^  Join  in     a     song,  join     in      a   song  with  sweet  accord, 

i^         ^.  Be-  fore  we  reach,    be-  fore    we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields, 
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And  thus  surround  the  throne.  Let  those,  let  those  refuse  to  sing,  Let  those,  lef^ 
Or  walk  the  gohlen  streets.  Then  let,  then  let  our  songs  abound, Then  let,thens: 
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those  re-  fuse  to  sing  Who  never  knew  our     God,    Who  never 

let  our  songs  abound,  And  ev'ry   tear  be      dry,     And  ev'ry 
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heav'uly  KiDfr,  But  children  of  the  beav'nly  King  May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 
manuel'sgroundjWe'remarchingthro' ImraannersgroundjTo  fairer  worldson  high. 
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1.  Onward  we're  travel-  ing  here  below,     Wandering  pilgrims  we   roam; 

2.  Dark  is  this  wilderness  here  below,     Fading   is  each  earthl}^    joy, 

3.  Crosses   we  have  on  the  road  to  bear,  Shadows  are  thick  on  the  way, 
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If  we   are  faithful  as     on 

we   go 

Je- sus  will  gather  us    home. 

But   it     is  hap-  piness   here 

to  know 

Heaven   is  without  al  -  loy. 

But  we  should  never  yield  to 

despair. 

Je-  sus  will  bring  a  bright  day. 
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Then  we'll  sing  of  that  glorious     day,    When  Jesus  will  gather  us  home; 


Then  we'll  sing  of  that  glorious    day,  When  Jesus  will  gather  us  home. 
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Rev.  Gbo.  p.  Beard. 


Dying  words  of  Dwight  L.  Moody. 


B.  Frank  B'ttts. 


1.  To  the  just  there's  no  dark  valley  In  their  bright  and  shining  way,  For  the 

2.  'Tis  the  roy-  al  road  to    heaven,  Since  the  Master  went  that  way,  And  a 

3.  From  the  sting  of  death  and  sorrow,  And  the  terrors  of  the  grave,  We  are 
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light   of   life    in     Je-  sus    Shineth  un-  to    per-  feet  day;  "  He  that  liveth 

shin-  ing  path  of    glo  -  ry   From  the  darkness  to  the  day;  Yes,  the  gates  of 

free  thro'  him  that  conquered,  Thro'  the  Christ  that  came  to  save;  And  the  life  of 

:5:z-;n:ti=:ti=ig?=|t 


-b    I*      k— >: 


-H 


^ 


:^zr. 


■^izr. 


■It 


* 


t=i^ 


m 


H- 


=1: 


t=i 


-#>  -#■  -««• 


rr*^ 


-/c^-^-ih»-»- 


and  be-  lieveth      On  his  name,  shall  never  die,"  And  the  rainbow  of  this 

pearl  are  o-  pen,  And  the  light  from  off  the  throne  Guides  the  pilgrim  in  his 

the  be-  liev-  er,    Hid  in  him  who  conquered  sin,  Shall  be  ra-  di  -  ant  for  - 
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promise  Spans  the  valley  to  the  sky.  To  thejust  there's  no  dark  valley  In  their 
journey.  When  the  work  of  life  is  done. 

ev  -  er  With  the  light  of  life  in  him.         ^  ^ 
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bright  and  shining  way,  For  the  light  of  life  in  Jesus  Shineth  unto  perfect  day 
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Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  J    learned  a  song  with  sweet  relrain,   Back    in      the  long  a  -  go, 

2.  One    day     I    left    my    fa-  thers  cot,     An  -  oth  -  er  home  to    fill, 
8.  My  birds  from  out  the    parents'  nest,    To    other  homes  have  flown; 
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oft  -  en    in     my 
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o'er     a-  gain,    Be  -  cause     I    loved   it 
daily  thoughts  This  song  would  lin  -  ger  still; 
songs  the  best      I      sing  when   all      a-  lone; 


This   gold-  en  song     I 
A      treasure     in     my 
Sometime   in   yon-  der 


oft  -  en  heard 
heart  to  keep 
shining  home 


In     sooth  -  ing   Inl  -  la  -  by, 

My  nestlings  heard  each  strain, 

I'll    find    my  loved    n  -  gain. 


As   moth- er  breath'd  each  tender  word    To    hush    the 
Ajid     oft     in  dreamland  took    a  peep,  While  learning 
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Home,home,sweet,sweet  home, There  is  no  place  like  homo, There  is  no  place  like 
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"  But  tarry  ye  in  the  city  of  Jerusalem  until  ye  be  endued  with  power  from  on  high.** 
Rev.  A.  C.  Bane.  Luke  xxiv  :  49.  Josbphinb  H.  Swbhbt. 
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There's  a  bless-  ed  promise  giv'n    By    the    Fa-  ther  up    in  heav'n, 
This  great  blessing    is     for  you       If     to  Christ  you  will    be  true, 
He  will  cleanse  your  heart  from  sin,  Make  you  pure  like  him  with-  in, 
He  will  comfort,  teach  and  fill,       If     to     him  you  give  your  will, 
Our  great  Comfort-  er  has  come,  And  the  church  must  give  him  room 
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'Twasthe  promis'd  Holy  Ghost 
Let  us  hear  his  great  command. 
He  will   ho  -  li-  ness  implant. 
He'll  anoint  you  from  above, 
He'll  baptize  with  sacred  fire, 
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Which  he  gave  at  Pen  -  te-  cost,    Oh,  tar-  ry   in  the  cit-  y  for  the  pow'r! 

Go,   dis  -  ci- pie  all    the  land,   But  tar- ry   in  the  cit- y  for  the  pow'r! 

And  all  grace  to  you  will  grant,    So  tar- ry   in  the  cit- y  for  the  pow'r! 

>Fill  your  heart  with  perfect  love.  Yes,  tar-  ry   in  the  cit-  y  for  the  pow'r! 

Keep  you  till  you're  call'd  up  high'r.  Now  tar-  ry   in  the  cit-  y  for  the  pow'r ! 
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1.  O     Je-  sus,  my  rock,  My  refuge,  my  all,     lu  thee  will  I    trust,    Ou 

2.  Tho'  lightnings  may  flash,  And  thunders  may  roll,  The  rainbow  of  peace  Still 

3.  I'm  safe  in  the   ark,    All  ^lo-  ry  to  theel     I    look  for   a  morn  That's 
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thee  will  I  call;  I  praise  and  I  bless  thee,  Tho' clouds  may  be  dark,  Thy 
shines  in  my  soul;  The  night  may  be  wea-  ry.  The  skies  may  be  dark,  Yet, 
dawning  for  me;      A   beau  -  ti  -  ful  mansion  Prepar  -  ing    a  -  bove,  And 
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right  hand  upholds  me,  I'm  safe   in    the    ark. 

under  thy  watch-care,  I'm  safe   in    the    ark. 

there   I   shall   ev  -  er    Re-  joice  in   thy   love. 
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Safe     in      the    ark, 


ark,  ....       I'm     safe  .  .  . 
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1.  We  are  hasting  away  to  that  beautiful  fold.  Where  Jesus  the  Shepherd  wilj 

2.  We  are  hasting  away  to  that  beautij'ul  home,Where  many  rejoic-ing  have 

3.  We  are  hasting  away,we  shall  soon  be  at  rest,  Where  faithful  ones  ever  with 


ig^ 


li£i 


ti 


■V- 


!£ 


I 


fe 


I± 


15T 


m 


-^— N- 


-A— S- 


m 


g=t^ 


Jf: 


f^^^-^ 


L^ 


^ 


liz:: 


gather  his  sheep,Where  the  streets  are  all  shining  with  silver  and  gold,  Where 
passed  on  be- fore;       Be  -  yond  the  dark  riv-  er,the  mists,and  the  gloom,  We 
Jesus  shall  dwell;  With  the  angels  of  God,  with  the  pure  and  the  blest, Our 
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heart  shall  not  sorrow,  and  eye  shall  not  weep. 

see  the  bright  fields  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

voic-  es  the  anthems  of  glo-  ry  shall  swell. 
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1.  Jesus, thine  all-victorious  love  Shed  in  my  heart  abroad;  Then  shall  my  feet  no 

2.  Oh,  that  in  me  the  sacred  fire  Might  now  begin  to  glow;  Burn  up  the  dross  of 

3.  Ohjthatitnow  from  heav'n  mightfall,  And  all  my  sins  consume: 

Come, Holy  Ghost, for 

4.  Eefining  fire, go  thro'  my  heart;  11  -  luminate  my  soul;  Scatter  thy  life  thro' 


longer  rove,  Rooted  and  fixed  in  God.     I'm  believ-  ing,  I'm  believ-  ing.  Be 
base  desire.  And  make  the  mountains  flow, 
thee  I  call;  Spir-  it  of  burning,  come. 
ev-  'ry  part.  And  sancti-  fy  the  whole.  .^  f>, 


lievingnow  in  the  Lord;  I'm  believing,  and  receiv-  ing  Salvation  thro' his  blood. 


1 


i= 


r 


^=^ 


j — 1-\-0. 


Mlisr^ 


_^ , X| L_ 

^     ^OopTrigbt,  MiKCCLZXT,  owned  bj  John  J.  Hood.         | 


i= 


166 


STell  St  (Qi)tt  nnXf  &\)tt* 


1^ 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

4—^ 


i 


Jno.  R.  Swbnbt. 

^ — K- 


4: 


-F^ 


S4=t 


A~t 


=f 


^ 


Sr 


=r 


H •- 


— I    J    * 


lEI 


9^ 


1.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry   of  wonder-  ful  love,   Tell   it    o  -  ver  and 

2.  Tell  how  the  sinners  are  welcomed  by  him,  Tell   it    o  -  ver  and 

3.  Tell  me   a-  gain  of  that  beauti-  ful  land.  Tell   it    o  -  ver  and 


o  -  ver; 
o  -  ver; 
o  -  ver; 
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How  my  dear  Saviour  came  down  from  above.   Tell  it 

Tell  how  he  free  -  ly  forgives  ev  -  'ry  sin,     Tell  it 

Where  saints  in  glory  for  -  ev-  er  will  stand,  Tell  it 


o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver; 
o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver; 


o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver; 
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Tell  how  he  came  in  a  manger  to  lie,  Tell  how  he  came  for  poor  sinners  to  die. 
Tell  how  his  blood  makes  the  heart  snowy  white, 

Tell  how  his  presence  disperses  our  night. 
Tell  me  again  of  that  beautiful  shore.  Where  we  shall  gather  and  dwell  evermore. 
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Tell  how  he  liv-  eth  for-  ev  -  er    on  high,  Tell  it 

Tell  how  he  brings  to  this  world  heaven's  light.  Tell  it 

Aft  -  er  the  storms  of  this  life  all  are  o'er.   Tell  it 
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o  -  ver  and  o  -   ver. 
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Bless-  ed   old  sto  -  ry  of    wonder-  ful  love,  Tell  it     o  -  ver  and  o  -  ver. 
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1.  Back  swings  the  Father's    door, 

2.  "Welcome    a-  waits    you     there, 

3.  Now   he  with  kind  -  ly       eye 


Back  as     in   days     of     yore; 

Just  at  those  por  -  tals     fair; 

Looks  for  you    to    draw  nigh; 


It's    o-  pen  to-  day,  It's    o-  pen  to-  day,  Why  will  you  wander  more? 
It's    o-  pen  to-  day,  It's    o-  pen  to-  day,  Why  not  his  kindness  share  ? 
He's  looking  to-  day,  He's  looking  to-  day,    Oh,  to  his  arms  now   fly. 
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Oh, do  not  stay  away,      Back  .  .  .  .  swings  his  door  to-day; 

Oh,  do  not,  oh,  Back  swings,  in  welcome. 
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Come, do  not  long-  er  stray.  It's    o 

Come,  en  -  ter    now. 
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1.  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of    Je  -    sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev-'ry  word, 

2.  Fasting,  a- lone  in    the  des  -  ert,    TeJl    of  the  days  that  he  passed, 

3.  Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  him.  Writhing  in  anguish  and  pain; 
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Cho. — Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry    of  Je  -    sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev'ry  word, 
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Tell    me  the  sto-  ry  most  precious,      Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard ; 
How  for  our  sins  he  was    tempted,      Yet  was  triumphant  at    last ; 
Tell  of  the  grave  where  they  laid  him,  Tell   how  he  liv  -  eth    a-  gain ; 


^=^ 


F=r^ 


I 


^ 


?^-=-» 


^t: 


r-^^ — ^ 


f*±t 


Tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  precious.    Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard. 
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Tell  how  the  angels,    in  cho-   rus,   Sang    as  they  welcomed  his  birth, — 
Tell     of  the  years  of  his    la  -   bor,     Tell    of  the  sorrow    he  bore. 
Love  in  that  sto  -  ry    so  ten  -  der,  Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er    I      see ; 
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Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est!  Peace  and  good  tidings  to  earth. 
He  was  despised  and  af-flict  -  ed,  Homeless,  reject  -  ed  and  poor. 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  whisper,  Love  paid  the  ransom  for       me. 
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"Work,  for  I  am  with  you,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts." — Hagg.  ii  :  4. 
F.  M.  D.  Fkank  M.  Davis. 

Spirited. 
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1.  Firm  aud  u-  nit-  ed  we  ev-  er  march  along,    Onward,  ev  -  er  onward   to 

2.  Foes  may  surround  us  and  strive  to  bar  the  way,Butourfearsare  vanquish 'd,  for 

3.  Up  with  the  standard  and  bear  it  far  and  wide;  Onward,  ev  -  er  onward  o'er 


0 '  <- 


?=t-=^: 


-©>- 


-\ •- 


^■.r3=zi#.i_yi_ic 


t: 


-f- 


i 


r-A 


i 


^^E^m 


:k- 


■+- 


liM: 


^^ 


■^p- 


■ir 


"-U 


bat  -  tie  for  the  right;    All  now  at  work,  with  a  heart  and  courage  strong, 
Je-  sus  leads  us  on;     Firm   is  our  purpose,  we  work  from  day  to  day, 
all  the  bat-  tie  field;  Christ  is  our  help-  er,  and  so  whate'er  be-  tide, 
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Sure  that  we  shall  conquer,  for  right  is  might.  Work  and  win, 
Batt'ling  till  the  great  victo-  ry    is    won. 
In  the  mighty  conflict  we'll  never  yield.  Work  and  win, 
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1.  Jewels   for  the  Master  may   we      bel     Pearls  of    Je  -  sus,  res-  cued 

2.  Hewn  from  roughest  quarries,"  living  stones,"  Ev- 'rj   one  the  Mas- ter 

3.  With  his  blessed  likeness    let     us    shine,     Ev  -  er  thus  re  -  fleeting 

4.  Ev'ry  blood-bought  treasure  he'll  prepare    With  his  per-  feet   wisdom, 
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from  the   sea,  Saved  from  waves  of  darkness  by  his  hand.    Fitted   for  bis 
loves  and  owns;    Sparing  not  the  chis-  el,  nor  the  fire,     Till  their  beauty 
light  di  -  vine;     Let  him  cut  and  pol-  ish,  till   his  eye      Not  a  flaw  nor 
skill  and  care;      Taking  from  his  jewels    all  that  mars,  Till  they  shine  for- 
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answer    his  de  -  sire, 
blemish  shall  des-  cry. 
ev  -  er,  heaven's  stars. 
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gems   for  our  King,    His  the  roy-  al  hon-  or,  his  the  name   we    sing. 
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Ida  Scott  Taylor. 

Not  too  fast. 
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1.  Glorious  is  the  morning  Of  the  Sabbath  day,  Far  and  near,  loud  and  clear, 

2.  All  the  world  re- joices  On  this  Sabbath  day.      Praises  rise  to  the  skies, 

3.  Tuneful  soundsareswelling  On  this  Sabbath  day;  Hvmn  and  pray'r  thrill  theair, 
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Joy -bells  call  away;       Holy  chimes  are  ringing,  Peace  and  gladness  bringing, 
Hearts  are  light  and  gay;  Sounds  of  triumph  pealing,  Near  and  far  are  stealing, 
Trusting  children  say,      We  will  tell  the  sto-  ry      Of  the  King  of  glo-  ry, 
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Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  be  alive    On  this  sacred  day!     Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  be  alive, 

Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  be  alive    On  this  happy  day  I 

Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  be  alive    On  this  blessed  dayl      /^ 
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And  greet  this  dayof  days,  And  to  tune  each  happy  voice  To  sing  the  Saviour's  praise; 
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My  heart  can  say  This  Sabbath  day,  'Tis  sweet  to  be  alive,  'Tis  sweet  to  be  alive ! 
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1.  We  will  sing  and  make  a  joyful  noise  to  God,  We  will  tell  his  mighty 

2.  We  will  sing  his  boundless  mercy,  ev  -  er  new,  And  his  grace  in  showers 

3.  We  will  sing  of  Christ  the  Saviour  and  his  love,  We  will  worship  our  Re- 
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wonders    all     a- broad;   Of   hismaj-es-ty  and  wisdom  we  will  sing, 
a  -  bundant  as  the  dew;  We  will  spread  his  gospel  truths  from  pole  to  pole, 
deem-  er-  King    a  -  hove;   For  his  kingdom  stretches  wide  from  sea  to  sea, 
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And  a-  dore  him  as  our  u  -  ni-  ver-  sal  King.    jQy  ^jj^j  praise 
And  his  matchless  love  in  songs  of  triumph  roll. 
And  his  glorious  reign  forevermore  shall  be. 
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Joy  and  praise 
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To  the  honor  of  his  great  and  mighty  name;  Oh,  rejoice. 
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heart  and  voice,        Sing  hosanna,  and  his  wondrous  love  proclaim  I 

heart  and  voice,  love  proclaim  ! 
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1.  I've  found  the  "Canaan  land  "of  promise,  With  joys  akin  to  those  above; 

2.  I've  found  the  blessed  "Kock  of  Ages,"  And 'ueath  its  shadow  stretching  wide, 

3.  I've  found  the  gem  of  full  salvation,  The  precious"  Pearl  of  greatest  price;" 
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At  God's  command  I've  cross'd"  clean  over"  In-  to  the  land  of  "perfect  love.*' 
Although  the  tempest  'round  me  rages,      In   peace  and  safety  I     a  -  bide. 
I'm  sav'd  from  sin  and  condemnation.  Thro'  Christ  the  bleeding  sacrifice. 
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I'm  dwelling  in  the  land  of  Beu-  lah,     I'm     o  -  ver  on  the  vie-  t'rv  side; 
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I'm  singing  glo-  ry,  bal-  le  -  lu-  jah!    Ho  -  san-  na  to  the  Cm-  ci  -  fied. 
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4  I've  found  the  "  well  of  living  water," 
The  balm  for  sin  and  earthly  strife; 

Within  my  heart  'tis  ever  springing 
Up  into  everlasting  life. 


5  I've  found  a  feast  of  "bidden  inanna," 
And  strength  for  every  time  and  place; 

There's  in  my  heart  a  glad  hosanna 
To  him  who  saves  me  by  bis  grace. 
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1.  Storm-toss'd  upon  the  sea  of  life  Are  souls  for  whom  Christ  died,With  rudder, 

2.  So    myr-  i-  ads  of  precious  souls  Are  drifting  aimless-  ly,    Soon  to  he 

3.  Anoutstretch'd  hand,acheeringsmile,  A  word  of  trustful  pray'r,Might  touch  a 
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chart  and  compass  lost,  Just  drifting  with  the  tide;  For-  ev  -  er    on   the 
dash'd  up-  on  the  rocks,  And  lost    e  -  ter  -  nally ;  Who'll  hreast  the  wave  and 
chord  in  some  sad  heart  Now  sinking   in     de-  spair;  The  tide  is  swift,  the 
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waters  flow,  And  bear  them  t'ward  the  rocks  below.  Jfv  .      •.,  .u    ^■e  u     i. 

stem  the  flood  To  tell  them  of  redeeming  blood  ?  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  *^«  life-boat. 
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you  to  save;  Then  out    with  the  life-boat,       A-  way,  a-  way,  a  -  way! 
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1.  Dear  Lord,  I  would  be  thine;  My  heart,my  life,my  soul  I    to  thy  pleasure 

2.  The  tenden- cy   to      sin  Fur  from  my  heart  remove;  Spir- it  of  burning, 

3.  To     my  inquir- ing  mind,  Oh, come  with  living  pow'r;  Help  me  thy  perfect 

4.  The   fulness  of  thy  grace,  Whate'er  that  fulness  be, — May  it  within  my 
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would  resign,   To    sancti  -  fy  the  whole, 
dwell  within,  Fill  me  with  perfect  love, 
love  to  find.  And  keep  it  from  this  hour, 
heart  have  place  To  all   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Oh,  fill  me  now,    I   pray,  Fill 
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me  with  perfect  love;  Baptize  with  pow'r  from  day  to  day,  Let  me  thy  fulness  prove. 
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"  I  am  thine  :  save  me." — Ps.  cxix  :  94. 
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1.  When  on  the  cross,  my  Saviour  died,  And  opened  there  sal-  ration's  tide, 

2.  No,  not  my  own;  oh,  blessed  joy!  May  Jesus  all    my  powers  employ, 

3.  In  con-  se  -  era-  tion  pure  and  sweet  Myself  I   lay        at  his  dear  feet ; 

4.  When  dangers  shall  my  way  surround.  When  fierce  temptations  shall  abound, 
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He  paid  the  price  that  set  me    free,    For-ev-  er  -  more  his  own  to      be. 

In  glad  sur  -  ren  -  der  to    his    will.  Now  may  my  life  his  word  ful-  fill. 

His  shoulders  will  my  burdens  bear.  His  mighty  heart,  my  sorrows  share. 

In  ev-Ty  strait,  this  plea  is  mine.  Lord,  save  my  soul,  for  I     am  thine. 
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Je  -  sus,  my     Sav    -    -   lour,  yes,  I     am      thine. 
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Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Clos-  er,  still  clos-  er,  my  Saviour,  to   thee,    Clos-  er    to    Je-  sus  now 

2.  Clos-  er    by  day,  tho'  my  sky  be  all  bright ;  Clos-  er,  still  closer  when 

3.  When  to  the  Jor-  clan  of  death  I  de-  scend,   Danger    I'll  fear  not  if 

4.  Clos-  er    to     Je-  sus,  I'm  near-  er   to   God ;     Nearer  the  home  of  the 
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fain  would  I     be ;     Round  me  his   arm,     on   his    bos-  om   my   head, 
fall-  eth  the  night:  Earth  hath  no  brightness  a  -  way  from  his  face; 
Christ  be  my  friend ;  Breasting  the  bil-  lows,  my  death-song  shall  be, 
Christian's  a  -  bode ;    Near  -  er  the  great  and  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  Three, 

II!         I  . 

I # # — r-^-- 


I 


fc^ 


g: 


±=t 


^ 


-U-l^-L' 


•4- 


CHORUS. 


I 


^— • 


■it-T- 


-^— 


*:rj: 


■^s>- 


Near  the  dear  side  which  on  Calva  -  ry  bled. 
Time  has  no  moment  I  need  not  his  grace. 
Clos  -  er,  still  clos-  er,  my  Saviour,  to  thee. 
Near-  er    to  heaven  when  clos-  er    to    thee. 


Clos-  er    to  thee,  still 
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clos  -  er    to    thee,  Dear  Saviour,  I    want     to    be    clos-  er    to    thee. 
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Harriet  E.  Jones. 


"  Walk  as  children  of  light."— Epk.  v :  8 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


1.  We  are  children  ofaKiugjWOHdrous  King  (wondrousKing,)Wearewalkiugin  the 

2.  pQrth  we  march,  his  work  to  do,  gladly  do,  (gladly  do,)  Ev-  er  earnest,  ev-  er 

3.  Serving  him,  our  loving  head,  we  are  ted,  (we  are  fed.)  He  to  those  who  walk  a- 
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light,  day  and  niglit;  (day  and  night;)  With  our  burning  lamps  in  trim.  Lo,  our 
true,  lov- ing   too;      (loving  too;)    That  his  hungry  may  be  fed,  Whereso - 
right,  giv-  eth  light;  (giveth  light;)    'Tis  the  light  of  his  clear  love,  Ev  -  er 
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faith  shall  ne'er  grow  dim, 

While  we  watch  and  wait  for  him,our  great  King,  (our  great  King.) 
e'er  our  feet  shall  tread,  That  we  raise  the  drooping  head,  weary  head,  (weary  head  ) 
coming  from  above,  Cheers  us  as  we  onward  move,  God's  sweet  love.  (God's  sweet  love  ) 
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Wondrous  King,  wondrous  King,  We  are  children  of     a 

Wondrous  King,  wondrous  King, 


King,  wondrous  King,  With  the  birds  upon  the  wing,   We   his 
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praises  daily  sing,  Happy  children  of  a  King,  wondrous  King,  (wondrous  King  ) 
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1.  I      may  not  roara  thro'  realms  of    art,    Nor  delve  in  depths  be  -  low, 

2.  The  stars    by  name    I     may  not    call,  That    in     the  heavens    glow, 

3.  Tho'  for-  tune  cold  -  ly    pass   me      by,    And  ne'er  her  gifts  be  -  stow, 

4.  Earth's  founts  of  knowledge  much  I  prize,  But  they  shall  cease  to   flow; 
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But      of     the  Saviour's  pard'ning  love,    Of    this  one   thing  I  know. 

But  Christ  is  mine,  who  plac'd  them  there,  Yes,  this  one   thing  I  know. 

Sweet  peace  have  I,     'tis       Je  -  sus'  gift,     Of    this  one   thing  I  know. 

Exhaust  -  le.ss    is  God's    sea     of    love,    Of    this  one   thing  I  know. 


m 


m 


-:X=X 


%^- 


CHORUS. 

-( — ^— 


Oh,    this 


know 


:*=F:* 


'■% 


Fi 


:=1=1 


--<&-\ 

*—i&~'- 


I 


,  yes,  this     I   know,  Christ  can  the    sin  -  ner  save; 
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For    thro'  his  blood,  spilt  long   a  -    go,       To    me     he     par  -  don  gave 
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1.  On 

2.  On 

3.  On 

4.  On 
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the  Saviour  cast  thy  bur 
the  Saviour  cast  thy  Imr 
the  Saviour  cast  thy  bur 
the  Saviour  cast  thy  bur 


den,  Troubled  heart,  be  not  a  -  fraid ; 
den,  Trust  in  him  thy  guide  to   be ; 
den,     Un  -  to  him  commit  thy  way ; 
den,     Do  the  work  he  bids  thee  do; 
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He  who  knows  thy  every   tri    -    al.      Still     is   near   to  give  thee    aid. 
Oh,  how  sweet  the  words  of  com-  fort,   Child     of  God,  he  cares  for  thee. 
Drawing  nearer,  in  commun  -   ion     With    the  Spir-  it,   day    by     day.       5 
And   whatev- er    be  thy   con-  flicts.     He    will  surely  bring  thee  through.* 
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Step  by   step  .  .  his  grace  hath  led  thee  Thro'  the  dan-  -  gers  of  the  past, 

Step  by  step  Thro'  the  dangers 
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And  re  -  mem-   -    her  he  has  promised  His  pro-  tec-    -   -  tion  to  the  last. 
And  remember  His  protection 
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Now  on  wings  of  faith  and  gladness  All  our  spirits  rise,  Songs  of  love  to 
Earth  with  notes  of  joy  is  teeming,  Near  and  far  a  -  way,  Love  from  ev'ry 
Hearts  are  filled  with  adoration,  Like  the  shepherd  men  When  they  saw  the 


God  the  Father  Thrill  the  happy  skies; 
eye  is  beaming,  On  this  blessed    day; 
Star  of  Je-  sus,  Lighting  hill  and  glen; 
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Christ  is  born  I  the  throng  in  glory 
Christ  is  born  I  the  choirs  are  telling, 
Christ  is  born  I  we  cry  vie-  torious, 
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Sweetly  chants  the 
Glad  ho-  san-  nas 
Tell-ing  out  the 


— ^^ 


_^'    iL 


ri=^ 


-^H 1— F- 


-N- 


s^ 


ui 


a^ 


wondrous  sto-  ry,  Ju  -  hi  -  la 
loud  -  ly  swelling,  Ju  -  hi  -  la 
tid-  ings  glorious,    Ju  -  bi  -  la 
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God  on   high  I 
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Ju  -  bi  -  la  -  te,    ju  -  bi  -  la  -  te,  Christ  is      bornl 
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"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain." — Rev.  v :  12,  13. 
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Worthy,  worthy,  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain; 

Wor-  thy,  wor-  thy, 
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Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.  Wor  -    -    thy  is    the 

that  was  slain.  Wor-  thy    is  the 
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Lamb that  was    slain,  ....    that  was  slain; 


Lamb  that  was  slain  ; 


Wor-  thy       is 
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Lamb  that  was  slain  :      Lamb  that  was  slain 
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And  hath  redeem'd  us  to  God  by  his  blood,  And  hath  redeem'd, .  .  and  hath  re- 

And  hath  pedcem'd, 
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deem'd,  ....    And  hath  redeem'd  us    to    God    by   his  blood. 

and  hath  redeem'd, 
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the  Lamb  for  -  ev  -  er    and 
the  Lamb  for  -  ev  -  er    and 
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1.  Emp-  ty  me 

2.  Emp-  ty  me 

3.  Emp-  ty  me 

4.  Emp-  ty  me 
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of  self,  my    gracious  Lord,  Take  a-  way  all  hindrance 
of  self,  that  thou  mayst  see  Thine  own  ho-ly  likeness 
of  self,  that     I     may  give    Witness  to  the  faith  by 
of  self,  that     I     may  bring  Glad  and  read-y  ser  -  vice 

i        h     I       I        I  ^  ^ 


U=^zi:!;^=z^4: 


ife^=^ 


I         I 


Jls: 


=i=^=tr^^ 


— K- 


9^ 


-<»- 


22: 


thy  word.  Bring  my  will  with  thine      in    sweet 
in     me,       Con  -  se  •  crat  -  ed    ful    -    ly,    Lord, 
I     live,       Witness     to       the  bless  -  ings      I 
my  King,  Sweet-  est    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs  then 
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Fill  me  with  thy  love.  Erap-ty  me    of  self,  almight  -  y    Saviour, 
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Emp-  ty  me     of  self    and     lift  my  heart  a-  bove;  Fill  me  with  thy 
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Slowly. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  While  walking  in  the  way  with  Je  -   sus,  Se 

2.  While  walkiug  in  the  way  with  Je  -  sus,  I 

3.  While  walking  in  the  way  with  Je  -   sus,  I 

4.  While  walking  in  the  way  with  Je  -  sus,  I 


cure  from  ev  -  'ry 
bid   farewell    to 
hear  his  "Come  to 
see    my  heav'nly 
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storm  that  blows,    I'm 
all     my    fears,      A 
me    and    rest,"   And, 

home    a  -    far;        I 


kept    in   per-  feet  peace  from  all    my   foes, 

bow    of   promise  glows   a  -  bove  my  tears, 

look-  ing   un  -  to   him,  my   soul    is    blest 

see    the  pearl-  y  gates  for     me     a  -  jar, 
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While 
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While 
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walking    in    the  way  with    Je  -   sus 
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Walking  in    the  way  with 
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Je    -    sus,  Walking  in  the  way  with  Je  -  sus;  I'm  kept  in  perfect  peace, 
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My    joys    in-  crease,  While  walking    in      the  way   with    Je    -    sus. 
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"  The  word  of  God  is  quick  and  powerful." — Heb.  iv  ;  12. 


John  R.  Clements 


Jno.  R.  Swbnby. 
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1.  Would  you   res  -   cue  the  wrecked  on    life's   sin-  tossed  waves,  Fill  your 

2.  Would  you   sue   -  cor  those  tossed  on       a      sea       of    doubt?  Fill  your 

3.  Would  you   lift       up     the     fal   -  len?the    sad    heart  cheer?  Fill  your 


4.  Would  vou  plant  seeds  of  bless  -  ing      a  - 
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your    way  ?  Fill  your 
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heart  with  the  word  ofGod;  Wouldyoucallthen>frorashoalstotheLightthatsaves? 

heart  with  the  word  of  God;  Would  you  help  them  to  faith  that  will  sing  and  shout? 

heart  with  the  word  of  God ;  Would  you  point  them  to  Jesus,  the  Friend  so  near  ? 

heart  with  the  word  of  God ;  Would  you  win  precious  souls,  as  you  work  and  pray  ? 
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Fill  your  heart  with  the  word    of     God.     The  word     is      a  light,  That     | 
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shineth  bright,  And  an       an  -  chor  sure    for     the 
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soul ; 


In  the  darkest  night  It  will  point  aright,  And  bring  you  safe  to  the  goal. 
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1.  When  you  start  for  the      land 

2.  Nev-  er      mind      the    storms 

3.  To   be  safe  from  the  darts  of 

4.  We  shall   reach      our     home 
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or    tri-  als    as  you   go, 

the        e     -      vil       one, 

in   heaven   by  and  bye, 
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Keep  close  to 
Keep  close  to 
Keep  close  to 
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Jesus  all  the  way  ;       For      he  is  the  Guide,  and  he  knows  the  way  best, 
Jesus  all  the  way;  'Tis    a     comfort    and     joy     his       fa-  vor  to  know, 
Jesus  all  the  way  ;  Take  the  shield   of     faith  till  the  vic-to-  ry   is  won, 
Jesus  all  the  way ;  Where  to  those    we        love  we'll  never  sav  good-bye, 
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Keep  close     to    Je  -  sus    all      the   way. 


Keep   close     to    Je  -  sus, 
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Keep  close    to    Je  -  sus,    Keep  close    to    Je  -  sus    all    the   way ;     By 
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day  or  by  night  never  turn  from  the  right,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all  the  way 
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Sloicly  and  smoothly. 
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1.  Keep  us,  blessed  Saviour,  keep  us    By  thy  mer-cy  and  thy  migbt; 

2.  Let  thy   loving  arms  en  -  fold  us,    Be    a  shield  from  ev-  'ry     foe ; 

3.  Saviour,  help  us  trust  thee  ev  -  er.    Let  our  minds  be  staid  on  thee ; 

4.  Thou  who  knowest  ev-  'ry   tri  -  al.  Thou  who  hearest  ev-  'ry  prayer. 
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Save  our  wea-  ry  feet  from  stumbling,  Lead  us    in    the  ways  of  light. 

May   we,    as    we   journey    onward,  More  and  more  thy  goodness  know.  ^, 

Then,    a  -  mid  life's  ma  -  ny  dangers.  Calm  and  fearless    we  shall  be.      f 

Be  our  strength  and  conso  -  la-  tion.   Till  thy  wondrous  joy  we  share.    .» 


^-r(2- 


¥: 


r^ 


fa — Fi 


m 


-^- 


i^ 


_(2- 


t=t: 


jizt 


-r- 


CHORUS. 


i 


:1=q: 


:^ 


i — I- 


t^ 


-q: 


-.«- 


ti^- 


Keep  us.  Saviour,  strong  Defend  -  er.  Keep  us  till  temptations  cease 
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Till  the  morning  breaks  in  splendor,  Keep  us    in    thy  perfect  peace. 


fe&z 


-«>- 


m 


f9 


i: 


■!^- 


-# — r^ 


■S>- 


^t- 


f9- 


-a- 


■^ — a— r^-*-r- 


r 


etJilBf,  2|out:  iFatfter  eaUs. 


189 


Annie  M.  Stockton. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  Come  home,  dear  sinuer,  while  the  light  Is  beaming  on  your  way;  (on  your  way;) 

2.  Come  home,  dear  sinner;  by  the  cross  Your  Saviour  waits  for  you;  (waits  foryou;) 

3.  Come  home,  dear  sinner,  while  you  feel  The  Spirit  move  your  heart; 

(move  your  heart;) 
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The  door  stands  o  -  pen  wide  to-  night,  Re-  turn  while  yet  you   may. 
He'll  cleanse  a  -  way  your  earthly  dross,  And  make  you  hap-  py     too. 
While    at     the  mer  -  cy-seat  you  kneel.  With  ev  -   'ry     i  -  dol   part. 
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Come home,come home, dear childjCome home, Your  Father  bids  you  come; 
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Comehome,comehome,thismght  comehome,  O  wea-  ry  wand'rer,  come. 
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4  Come home,dearsinner,whileyou may, 
The  church  is  calling  too; 
With  earnest  faith  begin  to  pray, 
And  heaven  will  welcome  you. 


5  Come  home,  dear  sinner,  Jesus'  blood 
Can  wash  out  every  stain ; 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
Of  him  who  once  was  slain. 
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1.  I^et   sin  and  Sa-  tan  tremble,    For  rijiht  is  marching   on,   And  shining 

2.  It  iijifits  up  A- sia's  jniijrles,  And   Af-  ri  -  ca     is     free.     It   falls   ou 

3.  I>o()lc  upl  ye  Christian  soldiers.  And  let  your  hearts  rejoice,    For  millions 

4.  O  Christian,  be  in  earnest,  With  voice  and  heart  and  hand.  And  help  to 
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thro'  the  darkness      We   see   the  gold-  en  dawn;  While  Sa-  tan  and 
dis- tant  Chi  -  na    And    islands    of    the   sea;     While  o-  ver    ev  - 
of  poor  hea-  then  Have  made  the  Lord  their  choice;  The  bar-  ri  -  ers 
spread  the  gos  -  pel   Thro'  each  benight-  ed  land;  While  Sa-  tan.  like 
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minions    Are    ev- er  backward  hurFd,  The  sto  -  ry   of   .sal  -  va  -  tion  Is 

na-  tion  Our  ban  -  ner  is    un  -  furl'd.  The  sto  -  ry   of   sal  -  va  -  tion  Is 

broken,  The  gates  are  backward  hurl'd,  The  sto  -  ry   of   sal  -  va  -  tion  Is 

seri)ent     To  strike  the  race,  is  curl'd.  Oh,  may  the  gospel  jsto  -   rv  Go 


roll-  ing  round  the  world. 
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Rolling  round  the  world,  Rolling 
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The  bless- ed   gos-pel     sto  -  ry     still      Is      roll- ing  round  the  world. 
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1.  Be  kind  to  those  around  us  Who  bear  their  toils  alone,We cannot  Icnowthe 

2.  Be  kind  to  tho.se  around  us,  Nor  coldly  pass  them  by,  A   look,  a  smile  of 

3.  Be  kind  to  t  hose  arou  nd  us  Whose  feet  perchance  havest  ray 'd,Whosesad  and  bitter 

4.  Be  kind  to  those  around  us.  Be  kind  and  good  to  all,  That  %ve  may  be  his 
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trials  Their  aching  hearts  have  known.  Then  scatter  love  and  sunshine,  We 

gladness  May  light  the  downcast  eye. 

feelings  For  wrong  have  dearly  paid. 

children  Who  marks  the  sparrow's  fall.  l 


havenot  long  to  stay;  Oh,  scatter  love  and  sunshine.  And  take  the  thornsaway. 
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1.  Un  -  der  the  ban  -  ner  of    the  Saviour  whom  we  love,    Won-  der-  ful 

2.  Un  -  der  the  ban  -  ner  of    the  Prince  of  Life  and  Light,  Press  on,  re  - 

3.  Un  -  der  the  ban  -  ner  we  will  fight  against  the  wrong,  Own-  ing  our 
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ban-  ner  of  the  King  who  reigns  above;     Marching  to  -  gether  to    the 

joic-ing  in  his    ev  -   er- lasting  might;     Soldiers    of   Je-sus,  in    his 

weakness,  but  his  grace  will  make  us  strong;  Watching  and  praying,  dai-  \y 
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blessed  land  on  high.    Marching  together  to  the  home  beyond  the  sky. 
name  we  meet  the  foe.    Wearing  his  armor,  forth  to  victo  -  ry  we  go. 
o  -  ver-  coming  sin.  Onward  we're  marching  till  the  starry  crowns  we  win. 
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Under  the  banner  of  King  Emmanuel, Gladly  we  march  along;  Under  the  banner  of 
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1.  Oh. blessed  cross  of  Jesus,Where  all  myburdensfall,Forheren)y  preciousSaviour 

2.  Oh. may  I  trust himfully, My bestanddearest  Friend!  I  knowthat  Jesuslovesme, 

3.  The  grace  I'm  ever  needing,  To  help  me  on  my  way,  I  know  he'll  freely  give  me, 


Redeemed  me"  once  for  all."  Like  mist  before  the  sunbeams  My  sad  misgivings  flee, 

Whatev  -  er  he  ma}'  send.  Amid  the  stormy  tumult  Peace  fell  on  Galilee; 
With  strength  as  suits  my  day;  And  when  I  join  the  chorus,  Around  the  jasper  sea. 
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I  know  that  Jesus  saves  me,  He  died  forme.  Forme,  for  me,  He  died  forme;  I'm 
So.hushedisev'ry  murmur.  He  died  forme. 
I'll  sing  thegrand  salvation,  He  died  forme. 
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1.  Since    I  first  started  for  heaven  and  right,  Since  I  first  entered  the 

2.  Earth  with  her  pleasures  would  oft  bid  me  stay,Sin  and  temptations  would 

3.  Tho'  I've  the  Witness  within  me,    I    know,  Still    I  am  longing  more 

4.  Each  day  the  pathway  is  growing  more  bright,    So      I  will  follow  my 
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pathway  of  light,  This     is    my 

turn  from  the  way.  But      I  press 

like  him   to  grow,  Long-  ing  with 

Lord  with  delight,  Up     to   that 


mot-  to     by     day    and  by  night, 

forward,  no    time    for  de  -  lay, 

him  on  the   mountain  to      go, 

country  where  com-  eih  uo  night, 
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If  a  man  love  me,  he  will  keep  my  words."— John  xiv  :  23. 
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If  you  love,  as    ray  dis  •  ci  -  pies,  You  will  let  your  love  ap  -  pear; 
You  will  shun  all  sin  and      e  -  vil,  And  will  learn  to  watch  and  pray; 
You  will  love  and  help  each  oth-er,  And  will  walk  in  truth  and  lij:ht ; 
You  will  be  my  true  dis  -  ci-  pies.  And  will  dwell  in  peace  and  love; 
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You  will  keep  my  words  and    precepts,  And  will  not  de  -  ny      me  here. 

You  will  take  the  cross    I      give    you,  And  will  bear  it    all     the  way. 

You  will  look  to     me      in     trou  -  ble.  And  will  know  that  all  is  right. 

You  will  watch  and  be      in     wait  -  ing,  Till  I   call   you  home     a-  bove. 
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If  you  love  me,        if  you  love  me.    Keep  the  precepts  that  I     give; 
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Thus,  in  love,  .  .    the  Lord  is  speaking,  That  the  soul  may  hear  and  live. 

Thus,  in  love, 
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1.  We  are  glidiug 

2.  We  are  gliding 

3.  We  are  gliding 

a  -  way  from  the  vale  of   time,  We  are  glidiug    a  - 
a  -  way  to  the  summer-land, Where  our  lov'd  ones  have 
a  -  way  from  the  dark  and  cold,  To  the  por-  tals  of 

r                           1                           .A                     t                               ^                                                   .»              1                       .                          . 

i~\'   -.      i'    m    r 

1          j           1           1           1           ^ 

\         m        \       \ 

P         F         ' 

*-i.    7  1    i»    2     « 

r  M7?i-8-5-5- 

If — f— n— -r^ — H-  ' 

-| 1 — —I & — t^- 

_U — U    1^ 

' — ^^-^^-2—5—^ 

^i^ — t' 

-fc^ — b' — ^ — ^ 

"-! b^H ^    tf 

(:1=i 


#-^ — m- 


-# — *- 


T 


-N—h 


5? 


"^" 


r 


mi 


^     ^     -^ 

way  o'er  the  sea,  To  the  beauti-  ful  shore  in  a  fairer  clime, Where  the 
gone  on  be  -  fore;  Soon  our  barks  will  be  moored  on  the  shining  strand  Of  a 
gladness  and  light;    In  the  home  of  the  soul  we  shall  soon  behold  Joyful 
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dwellers  from  sorrow  are  free. 

beautiful  evergreen  shore. 

scenes  of  surprise  and  delight. 


Gliding  away.  gliding  away,      Gliding  a  ■ 

Glid      -      ing  a- way,  .... 


way  o'er  the  sea;           Gliding  away,            gliding  away,  Gilding  away  o'er  the 
o'er  the  ser;    Glid      -      ing  away 
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Gliding  a-  way. 

Gliding 


.  .  gliding  a  -  way 

way,  gliding  a  -  way,         a  -  way, 
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1.  We  know  of  a  beau-  ti-  ful  cit  -  y,  "Whose  builder  and  maker  is  God," 

2.  No  shadow  shall  fall  on  its  radiance,  Its  mansions  shall  stand  evermore; 

3.  No  sorrow  nor  pain  can  find  entrance,  Its  flow'rs  feel  no  winter,  no  blight; 

4.  Its  guests,wearing  crowns  everlasting,  And  robes  that  are  "whiter  than  snow," 
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It  shines  with  a  light  clear  as  crystal,  Its  streets  are  by  seraphim    trod. 
Its    glo-  ries  and  joys  are  im-  mortal.  The  songs  never  die  on  that  shore. 
And  nothing  impure  or    uu-  ho  -  ly  Shall  pass  thro'  its  portals  of  light. 
Are  singing  "  to  him  who  hath  lov'd"  them,  And  wash'd  them  in  Calvary's  flow. 
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O     beautiful,  beautiful  cit- y   of  God  I  Our  King  hath  provided  a   way; 
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In  sweet  Bible  story  we  read  of  its  glory,  And  turn  our  feet  thither  to-day. 
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1.     To    Je  -  sus  our   Saviour  our    talents  we  bring,  Our  lives  to    his 

3.  We'll  fol-  low  his  guidance,  we'll  trust  and  o-  bey,    No  harm  can  be  - 

3.  Full  strength  for  life's  battle  on    us   he'll   bestow,      If    ev  -  er  we'll 

4.  We'll  live  for  him  dai-  ly,  he'll  help  us     to     be     True-hearted  and 
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serv-ice,  our     all      to    our  King;     Our    ear  -  nest    en- deav  -  or    each 
fall    us  while  keeping    his   way;     He'll  lead    us   when  wea-  ry,  when 
fol- low  his  footsteps    be-  low;     On  his  strength  we're  leaning,    too 
loy  -  al,  from  sin's  bondage   free;   He'll   give    us    the     bat  -  tie,  thro' 
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day    to     be    true,  And  dai  -  ly  he'll  strengtiien  and  bless  us    a  -  new. 
weak  he'll  up-  hold,  With  pit-  y     un  -  failing,  with    mer  -  cy  untold. 
small    is    our  own.    He    nev- er  will  leave  us     to      bat  -  tie   a- lone. 

him    we  shall  win.   Our  foes  we  shall  conquer,  with-  out    and  within. 
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we  will  his  pvaise,  His  glo-  ry    siug;        We  will  praise  his  holy  name, 
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And  his  truth  and  love  proclaim;  We'll  praise  hira, praise  him, praise  him, In  our 
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We  Come  to  Crown  Him. 

For  Children's  Day.— (To  same  tune.) 

1  We  come  with  our  greeting  of  love  and  of  praise, 
In  God's  temple  meeting  this  gladdest  of  days; 
So  bright  with  the  glory  of  sunshine  and  flowers, 
We  praise  him,  we  bless  him  for  these  happy  hours. 

Cho. — We  come  with  joy  to  crown  the  Saviour  King, 
Emblems  of  love  and  devotion  now  we  bring. 
Singing  songs  of  praise  to  him, 
Loud  hosannas  raise  to  him  ; 
We'll  love  him,  serve  him,  honor,  praise 
And  crown  the  Saviour,  Lord  and  King ! 

2  We  come  with  our  garlands  of  beauty  and  light, 
The  roses  so  regal  and  lilies  so  white; 

So  pure  in  their  splendor,  so  fragrant  and  sweet, 
All  these  are  the  treasures  we  lay  at  his  feet. 

3  All  nature  is  singing  sweet  anthems  of  praise, 
Glad  voices  are  ringing  along  the  bright  ways. 
And  we  in  our  gladness  now  joyfully  bring 

A  sweet  floral  tribute  to  Jesus  our  King Ida  L.  Reed. 
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1.  I    am  thinking  to-day   of  that  beauti-  ful  land  1  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let  me  labor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as    a 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  wil  lit  be  when  his  face  I    behold,   Living  gems  at  his 
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sun  goeth  down ;  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  Saviour  I  stand,  Will  there 
winner  of  souls ;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glorious  day , When  his 
feet  to  lay  down ;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in  the  city  of  gold,  Should  there 
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be    an-  y  stars  in  my  crown  ?  ^.,,  .,        .  stars '^anv  stiirs  in  mv  orown 
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be    an-  y  stars  in  my  crown.        ■.  i  , 
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When  at   evening  the  sun  go-  eth  down  ?  .  ,  .  .  When  I  wake  with  the  blest 

goeth  down  ? 
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In  the  mansions  of  rest,Will  there  be   an-  y  stars  in  my  crown? 
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1.  Life  has  its  changeful  seasons,  its  sunshine  and  its  rain,  Its  summer  and  its 

2.  In  ev- 'ry  precious  promise  I  see    a   golden    ray,    To  fill  my  soul  with 

3.  The  clouds  may  veil  the  sunshine  now  streaming  from  above,  Yet  they  are  ting'd 

I       S    I       ,s  t'l^^'' 


win  -  ter,  its  pleasures  and  its  pain;  But  coming  close  to  Je  -  sus,  bis 
gladness,  to  guide  me,  lest  I  stray;  The  word  of  my  Kedeem-  er  rich 
glo  -  ry,  the  com-  fort  of  his  love;   Since  at  the  feet  of  Je  -  sus     I 
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grace  will  not  depart;  The  Daystar  hath  arisen,  'tis  shining  in  my  heart, 
blessing  shall  impart;  The  Daystar  hath  arisen,  'tis  shining  in  my  heart, 
chose  the  better  part,   The  Daystar  hath  arisen,   'tis  shining  in  my  heart. 
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Beautiful  Star,  Star  of  the  Day,      Risen  for  me,    lighting  my  way; 

Beautiful  Star,  Star  of  the  Day,  Risen  for  me,  lighting  my  way; 


Beautiful  Star,     Star  ot  the  Day,  Pledge  of  the  morn  that  fades  not  away. 

Beautiful  Star,  Star  of  the  Day,      Pledge  of  the  morn 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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There  were  ninety   and  nine   that    safe    -     ly    lay 
"  Lord,      thou      hast  here  thy  nine-  ty   and  nine : 
But  none    of    the   ran-  somed      ev     -    er  knew 
"  Lord,  whence  are  those  blood-drops  all     the  way 
But  all   through  the  mountains,  thun  -  der-  riven, 
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In  the  shelt  -  er 
Are  they  not  e- 
How  deep  were  the 
That  mark  out  the 
And     up  from  the 
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of     the      fold,         But        one    was  out    on  the  hills    a-  way,      Far 
nough  for    thee  ?  "  But  the  Shepherd  made  answer :  *'  'Tis  of  mine      Has 

waters  crossed:  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  passed  thro'  Ere  he 
mountain's  track  ?"  "They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray   Ere  the 
rock  -  y      steep,      There      rose      a  cry      to  the  gate  of  heaven, ''  Re- 
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oflf  from  the  gates    of     gold —    A-  way  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare,  A- 
wandered  a  -  way  from     me :  And  al  -  tho'  the  road  be  rough  and  steep  I 
found  his  sheep  that  was  lost,     Out  in  the  desert  he  heard  its  cry —  ["They  are 
Shepherd  could  bring  him  back."  "  Lord,whence  are  thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn?" 
joice!  I  have  found  my  sheep ! "  And  the  angels  echoed  around  the  throne,"  Re- 
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way  from  the  tendor  Shepherd's  care,  Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care, 
go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep,  I  go  to  the  desert   to   find     my     sheep. 

Sick  and  helpless  anfl  ready  to  die.      Sick  and  helpless  and  ready  to      die. 
pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn,"  "  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 
joice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own!  ""Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own." 
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O    Jesus,  thou  shepherd  di- vine,     Keep  us    in  the  safe,  narrow     way; 
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And  out  of  the  cold  lead  into  thy  fold  Some  poor  wand'ring  soul,  we  pray. 
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{Lord,  thro"  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Cleansing  for  me.  cleansing  for  me  ;  ) 
From  all  the  guilt  of  my  sins  I  now  claim,  Cleansing  from  thee,  cleansing  from  thee.  \ 
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Z?.C — Yet  on  thy  promise,  O  Lord,  now  I  lean,  Cleansing  for  rae,    cleansing  for  me. 
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Sinful  and  black  tho'  the  past  may  have  been.  Many  the  crushing  defeats  I  have  seen, 
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Copjrifht,  1897,  by  Jno   R.  Swcnej 


a  From  all  the  doubts  that  have  filled  me  with 
Cleansing  for  me.cleansingfor  me;  [gloom. 
From  all  the  fears  that  would  point  me  to 
Cleansing  for  me.cleansingfor  me.  [doom, 
Jesus,  although  I  may  not  understand. 
In  childlike  faith  now  I  put  forth  my  hand, 
And  thro'  thy  word  and  thy  grace  I  shall  stand, 
Cleansed  by  thee,  cleansed  by  thee. 


3  From  all  the  care  of  what  men  think  or  say, 
Cleansing  for  me,  cleansmg  for  me ; 

From  ever  fearing  to  speak,  sing,  or  pray, 
Cleansing  for  me,  cleansing  for  me. 

Lord.in  thy  love  and  thy  pow'r  make  me  strong, 

That  all  may  know  that  to  thee  I  belong ; 

When  I  am  tempted  let  this  be  my  song — 
Cleansing  for  me,  cleansmg  for  me. 
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1.  "We  are  pilgrims  looking  home,  Sad  and  wea-  ry   oft  we  roam,  But  we 

2.  O  these  tender    broken  ties,  How  they  dim  our  aching  eyes,  But  like 

3.  "When  our  fettered  souls  are  free.  Far  beyond  the  narrow  sea,    And  we 

4.  Thro'  our  pilgrim  journey  here,  Tho'  the  night  is  sometimes  drear.  Let  us 
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know  'twill  all  be  well  in  the  morning;  "When,  our  anchor  firmly  cast,  Ev'ry 
jewels  they  will  shine  in  the  morning;"Whenour  victor  palms  we  bear,  And  our 
hear  the  Saviour's  voice  in  the  morning;  When  our  goldenshcaves  we  bringTo  the 
watch  and  persevere  till  the  morning;  Then  our  highest  tribute  raise  For  the 
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storm-  y  wave  is  past.  And  we  gather  safe  at  last  in  the  morn-  ing. 
robes  immor-  tal  wear.  We  shall  know  each  other  there,  in  the  morn-  ing. 
feet  of  Christ  our  King,  What  a  chorus  we  shall  sing  in  the  morn-  ing. 
love  that  crowns  our  days,  And  to  Jesus  give  the  praise  in  the  morn-  ing. 
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D.  S. — sun  -  ny  region  bright,  When  we  hail  the  blessed  light  of  the  morn-  ing. 
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When  we  all    meet  a- gain     in  the  morn -ing,     On  the  sweet  blooming 
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hills      in    the  morn  -  ing ;   Nev  -  ermore      to  say  good  night  In  that 


Copyright,  1884,  by  John  J.  Hood. 


fWl?  fl^tnvt  'cuiU  Sinfl  (Slorg.       205 


Rev,  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


J.  Howard  Entwislh. 
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1.  Let  the  day    be  storm  -  y,  let    the  day  be  bright,  Still  my  heart  will  sing 

2.  Let  my  friends  prove  faithful,  let  thera  prove  untrue,  Still  my  heart  will  sing 

3.  Let  the  world  applaud  me,  let  the  world  condemn.  Still  my  heart  will  sing 

4.  When  I  hear  the  knocking  of    the  an  -  gel  death,  Still  my  heart  will  sing 
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ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  j'ah  !  Let  the  way  be   cheerful,  or    as  dark  as  night, 
ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  What  tho'  deep  the  waters  I  am  passing  through  ? 
ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah  !  Striving  to  please  Jesus  rather  than  please  men, 
ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  When  too  weak  for  praises  with  my  closing  breath, 
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still  my  heart  will  sing  glory,  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah !      Yes,  it's  glo  -  ry,  hal-  le  - 
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lu  -  jah !      Trusting  and  believ  -  ing,   Ask-  ing  and   rcceiv  -  ing;  Yes,  it's 
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glo  -  ry,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  Still  my  heart  will  sing  glorv,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  I 
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1.  "SVhen  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross   On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 

2.  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 

3.  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet.  Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  : 
5.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine,  That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
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My   richest  gain    I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  ray  pride. 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I    sac-  ri  -  fice  them  to  his  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet,   Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love   so    a-  maz  -  in^--,  .so   di-  vine.   Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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He  ransomed  rae,  he  ransomed  me.  He  paid  the  debt  and  made  me  free; 
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He  ransomed  me,  he  ransomed  me.  With  his  own  blood  he  ransomed  me. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosdy. 
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When  ray  life-work  is  end-  ed,  and  1  cross  the  swelling;  tide,  When  the 
Oh,  the  soul-thrillin<;  rapture  when  I  view  his  blessed  face,  And  the 
Oh,  the  dear  ones  in  glo-rj,  how  they  beckon  me  to  come,  And  our 
?hro'  the  gates  to   the  cit  -  y     in     a   robe  of  spotless  white.  He  will 
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bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see ;  I  shall  know  my  Redeemer  when  I 
lustre  of  his  kindly  beaming  eye ;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  him  for  the 
parting  at  the  riv- er     I     re- call ;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  Eden  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ever  fall;    In   the  glad  song  of  a-ges  I  shall 
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reach  the  oth-er  side,  And  his  smile  will  be  the  first  to    welcome  me. 

mercy,  love,  and  grace,  That  prepares  for  me  a     mansion  in    the  sky. 

sing  my  welcome  home;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Saviour  first   of  all. 

mingle  with  delight;   But  I  long  to  meet  my  Saviour  first   of  all. 
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I  shall  know  him,  I  shall  know  him,  And  redeem'd  by  bis  side  I  shall  stand, 
I  shall  know  Kim, 


I  shall  know  him,  I  shall  know  him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  his  hand. 
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^f)t  ?^niitn  at  I$ej9t. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 
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1.  My    soul       in    sad     ex    -    ile    was  out 

2.  I      yield  -  ed    my  -  self        to     liis  ten 

3.  The  *\)ng       of    my    soul,    since  the  Lord 

4.  How    pre  -  cious  the  thought  that  we  all 

5.  Oh,  come      to     the     Sav  -  iour.   he  pa  - 
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on    life's    sea,        So 

der     embrace,      And 

made  me  whole,    Has 

may    re  -  cline,    Like 

tieut-  ly     waits      To 
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burdened  with  sin,  and  dis    -    trest,  Till    I  heard  a  sweet  voice  saying, 

faith  taking  hold  of    the       word,  My    fetters      fell    off,    and  I 

blest  Of      Jesus,  who'll  save  who-Bo- 

blest.  On      Jesus' strong  arm,  where  no 

vine;  Come,  anchor  your  soul     in  the 


been   the  old  story     so 
John  the  be-  lov  -  ed   and 
save    by  his    power      di 
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J).  8. — The  tempest  may  sweep  o'er  the 


h    I      I 


^ 


Fine. 


^^ 


22 


3^ 


make  me  your  choice  ;  And  I  entefed 
anchored  my  soul ;  The  ha  -  ven 
ev  -  er  will  have  A 

tern  -  pest  can   harm, —   Se 
ha  -  ven    of     rest,       And 
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Rest!" 
Lord. 
Rest!" 
Rest ! " 


mine. 
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wild,  stormy      deep,        In        Je  -  sus 


I'm     safe 
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ev  -  er   -  more. 
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I've  anchored  my  soul  in  the  haven  of  rest,  I'll  sail  the  wide  seas  no  more; 
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1.  More  about   Je-sus  would  I  know, More  of  his  grace  to  oth-ers  show: 

2.  More   about   Je-sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  -  ly  will  discern; 

3.  More   about  Je  -  sus ;  in  bis  word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord ; 

4.  More  about  Je-sus;  on  his  throne,  Riches  in  glo  -  ry  all  his  own; 
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More    of  his  sav-ing  ful-ness  see.  More    of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it    of  God,  my  teacher     be,  Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hearing  his  voice  in    ev  -  'ry  line.  Making  eacn  faithful  say-ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase ;  More  of  his  coming,  Prince  of  Peace, 

-*--  -«■  -^   -g-     d,     }      S"    J  .  .      ^    -•• 


\ 


?^^S3 


I 


•V— r- 


■*-r 


Jt-S 


]^-7~r 


r.EFRAIN. 


rt-^-^ 


^-J^ 


lazzzz-JtzS 


More,   more     a -bout    Je  -  sus,    More,   more      a -bout    Je  -  sus; 
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More  of  his  sav»ing  ful-ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
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Sbtinins  for  ^tms. 


Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  Shining  for  Je  -  sus        ev-  'rywhere   I      go,  Shining 

2.  Shining  for  Je  -  sus,       for    he  died  for    me;  Shining 

3.  Shining  for  Je  -  sus  when  the  day    is  bright.  Shining 

4.  Shining  for  Je  -  sus  with    a    helping  hand,  Shining 


for 
for 
for 
for 

0- 


Je-  sus  in  this  world  of  woe ;   Shining  for  Jesus,  more  like  him  I  grow, 
Je- sus,  for  he    set  me  free;    Shining  for  Jesus,let  the  whole  world  see, 
Je-  sus  in  the  darkest  night ;  Shining  for  Jesus,  making  burdens  light, 
Je-  sus,  helping  others  stand  ;    Shining  while  marching  to  the  heav'nly  land. 
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shining    all    the  time.     Shining  for  Je  -  sus  beams  of  love  di  -  vine 
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Glo-  ri-  fying  him    ev'ry  day  and  hour,  Shining  all  the  time  for  Je  -  sus. 


Cop7rl(hl,  18fi6,  br  Jno.  B.  ttwen*;. 


Parkbk. 


Wm  movt  fb&n  a^ommvot.        211 

R.  Kelso  Carter. 
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1.  I'm.  more  than  conq'ror  thro'  his  blood,  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now  ;  I 

2.  Be  -  fore     the  bat-  tie  lines  are  spread,  Je  -  sus  saves   me  now ;  Be- 

3.  I'll    ask     no  more  that  I  may  see,       Je  -  sus  saves  me  now ;  His 

4.  Why  should  I  ask    a  sign  from  God?  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now;  Can 
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rest     beneath  the  shield  of  God,   Je  -  sus  saves  me  now.      I       go      a 

fore    the  boasting  foe    is  dead,      Je  -  sus  saves  me  now.       I     win    the 

prom  -  ise    is     enough  for  me,       Je  -  sus  saves  me  now.  Though  foes  be 

I    not  trust  the  precious  blood  ?  Je  -  sus  saves  me  now.  Strong  in    his 
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kingdom  to     ob-  tain,       I     shall  thro'  him  the  vict'ry  gain, —  Je 

fight  tho'  not  be- gun,     I'll  trust  and  shout,  still  marching  on, — Je 

strong  and  walls  be  high,  I'll  shout,  he  gives  the  vie  -  to  -  ry, —    Je 

word,  I  meet  the  foe,     And,  shouting,  win  without    a  blow, —  Je 
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saves    me,    Je  -  sus  saves  me  now. 


6  Should  Satan  come  like  'whelming 
Jesus  saves  me  now  ;         L^^'^^'®^' 
Ere  trials  crush  my  Father  saves, 

Jesus  saves  me  now. 
He  hides  me  till  the  storm  is  past, 
For  me  he  tempers  every  blast, — 
Jesus  saves  me  now* 
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Eli  G.  Christy. 
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1.  It    pays    to  serve  Je-sus,     I  speak  from  my  heart;  He'll  al-  ways  be 

2.  And   oft  wheu  I'm  tempted  to   turu  from  the  track,   I     think    of  my 

3.  There's  a  place  that  remembrance  still  brings  back  to  me,  'Twas  there  I  found 

4.  How  rich    is   the   blessing  the  world  cannot  give,  I'm    sat  -  is-  fied 
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with  us,      if       we     do    our  part;  There's  naught  in  this  wide  world  can 
Saviour, — my  mind  wanders  back  To  the  place  where  they  nailed  him  on 
pardon, — 'twas  heav- en      to     me;  There    Je  -  sus  spoke  sweetly      to 
ful  -  ly      for      Je  -  sus     to     live,    Tho'  friends  may  forsake   me     and 
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af-  ford,  Tliere's  peace  and  contentment  in  serv-  ing   the  Lord, 
ry's  tree —  I     hear      a  voice  saying, —  I      sitflfered  for  thee  ! 
-  ry  soul.  My   sins    are  for-giv-en,     he  made  my  heart  whole, 
a- rise,  lam  trusting   in      Je-sus — his    lovenev-er    dies. 
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CHORUS. 


the  cost,  I'll     be       a  true    soldier, — I'll    die    at    my  post. 


CHORUS.  ^^  ^INS*.^  ^•^' 


f    I    love  him  far  better  than  in  days  of  yore, )  I'll  do  as  he  bids  me  what- 
t  I'll  serve  him  more  truly  than  ever    be-  fore,  j 
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5  Will  you  have  this  blessing  that  Jesus 

bestows, 
A  free,full  salvation-as  ev'ry  one  knows? 
Oh,  sinner,  poor  sinner,  to  Calvary  floe, 
The  blood  of  my  Saviour  was  shed  there 

for  thee. 


6  There  is  no  one  like  Jesus,  can  cheer 
me  to-day,  [away, 

His  love  and  his  kindness  can  ne'er  fade 

In  winter,  in  summer,  in  sunshine  and 
rain,  [same. 

His  love  and  affection  are  always  the 
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Charlott*  Elliott. 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stocktoh. 
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1.  Just  as  I   am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  rae, 

2.  Just  as  I    am,  and  waiting  not   To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

3.  Just  as  I    am,  Tho'  tossed  about  with  many-a  conflict,  many-a  doubt, 

4.  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretched,  blind ;  Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
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And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee,    O  Lamb  of  God, 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Fightings  vrithin      and  fears  without,    O  Lamb  of  God, 

Yea,    all       I  need     in    thee  to    find,    O  Lamb  of  God, 
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come ! 
come! 
come ! 
come! 


0 


^^ 


^ 


U- 


f=Tr- 


JLUt 


m 


iSzE^: 


REFRAIX. 


r^^ 


4-t: 


Take  me    as 


am, 


Take  me    as 


Take      me,  take     me       as       I      am,      Take      me,  take      me 


as 


I       am ; 
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bring  thy  free     sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,  And  take  me    as 
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5  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 
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6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down, 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
P  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 
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C.  H.  M. 


Isaiah  xliit  :  25;  xliv  :  aa. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  A     mir  -  a  -  cle      of     saving  grace  The  Sav-  iour  wrought  in  me, 

2.  For     he     is  faith-  ful     to    forgive       If   we    our    sins  con  -  fess, 

3.  A      lep  -  er  healed  I   stand  to-  day,  And  sav  -  ing  grace  proclaim  ; 

4.  Unchaug-ing   is     his  saving  pow'r,  "Come,  whoso- ev  -  er    will;" 
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"When    all   my  sins    he   blot-  ted    out,  Redeemed,  and  set     me     free. 
And   read  -  y      ev  -  'ry  heart  to  cleanse  From  all   un-  righteous-  ness. 
For    par-  don  and  heart  pur  -  i  -   ty       I    praise  his   ho  -   ly    name. 
Un  -  fail  -  ing    is      his    ten-  der  love,  YouMl  find  him  gracious    still. 
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They're  all     blotted  out,  yes,  they're  all  blotted   out,    My   sins      he   ro 
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members      no        more ;       Bur-  ied     un  -  der    the    blood,      In    the 
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Bin-cleansing  flood,  Blotted  out  and  remembered   no   more.  .  . 

remembered  no  more. 
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Frances  Ridlby  Havbrgal. 


Chorus  by  W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.   KlRKPATSICKo 


1.  Take  my  life,  and  let     it     be       Con  -  se  -  crat-ed,  Lord,  to  thee; 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be     Swift  and  beau-ti-ful    for  thee; 

3.  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be     Filled  with  mefi-  sag-  es    for  •  'lee ; 
4-  Take  my  moments  and  my  days,    Let  them  flow  In  endless  praise ; 
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Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At  the  impulse  of  thy  love. 
Take  my  voice  and  let  me  sing  Al-  ways,  on  -  ly,  for  my  King. 
Take  my  sil-ver  and  my  gold, —  Not  a  mite  would  I  withhold. 
Take  my     in  -  tel-  lect,  and  use         Ev  -  'ry  power  aS  thou  shalt  choose. 
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{Wash  me  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood,  the  precious  blood,  \  t  ^  d   T 
Cleanse  me  in  its  pu  -  ri  •  fy  -  ing  flood,  the  healing  flood,    /      ^  ' 


give  to 


i 


u 


M-^-  )t-^^^ 


t: 


p. 


P 


^ 


thee,   my  life  and  all,    to     be,    Tliine,  henceforth,  e-ter-nal  -  ly. 


i 


I 


3: 


5 


^1 


HE> 


-4- 


-t- 


t^TJt 


6  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine ; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 
Take  my  heart. — it  is  thine  own, — 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 


6  Take  my  love, — my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  thy  feet  its  treasure-store  I 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  thee  I 
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1.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es 

2.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es 

3.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es 

4.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es 

5.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es 
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of    Christ    my    King,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal 
that    can  -  not     fail,    When  the  howling 
I       now     can     see       Per  -  feet,  present 
of    Christ  the   Lord,  Bound  to  him    e  - 
I       can  -  not     fall,    Listening  ev  -  ery 
.C2. 0^    0     ^'    »    . 
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a  -  ges  let  his  prais  -  es  ring ;  Glo  -  ry  in    the  highest,  I   will  shout  and  sine, 
itormsofdoubt  and  fear  as -sail.  By  theliv -ingWordofGod  I  shall  pre  •  vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for    me ;  Standing  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free,    « 
ter  -  naUy  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  vercoming  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir-its'  sword,    | 
moment  to  the  Spir- its'  call,  Rest- ing  in   my  Saviour,  as  my  all    in     all,       i 
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Standing  on  the  promises  of  God.  Stand     -     ing,         stand     -      ing,  | 

Standing  on  the  promises,  Standing  on  the  promiset. 
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ff^ 


Standing  on  the  promis-  es    of  God  my  Saviour ;  Stand 


^~njr 


ing, 


J\  J  Standing  on   the  promis-  es. 
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stand     -      -       ing,  I'm  standing  on    the    promis-  es      of  God. 

Standing   on      tlic  prom-  is-  es, 
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"We  shall  never  say  'good  by'  in  heaven." — The  words  of  a  dying  Christian  woman. 
Mrs.  E.  W   Chapman.  J.  H.  TennhT 
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1    Our  friends  on  earth  we  meetVith  pleasure,  While  swift  the  moments  fly, 

2.  How  joyful  is  the  thought'that  lingers,  When  loved  ones  cross  death's  sea, 

3.  No  parting  words  shall  e'er  be  spoken   In  that  bright  land  of  flowers, 
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Yet    ev  -  er  comes  the  thought  of  sadness  That  we  must  say  good   by. 
That  when  our  la  -  bors  here   are  end  -  ed,  With  them  we'll  ev- er      be. 
But  songs  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  gladness,  Shall  ev-  ermore    be     ours. 
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We'M  nev-  er    say  good  by     in  heaven,  We'll  never  say  good  by,  .    .    . 
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For    in    that  land     of  joy    and  song  We'll  never      say  good     by. 
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ncttpt  m  (asm. 


Jno.  R.  Swknby. 
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1.  Ac-  cept   the  gift   we  briug,  O  Lord,  When  of-  fer'd   iu     thy   uame, 

2.  Oh,  teach   us  how    to  love  thee  more,  Each  day  that  pass  -  es       by, 

3.  Each  gift  that  we  may  bring  to  thee,    Our   love    to   thus  dis  -  play. 


And   help  us  sing  with  sweet  accord, 
And     let    us    all    thy  name  adore. 
Dear  Saviour,  may    it    honored  be, 


Thy   goodness    to      pro  -  claim. 
And  praise  the  Lord  most  high. 
This   glorious   Sab  -  bath    day  ! 
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Oh,  Jesus  knows  each  heart  to-day,    He  hears  us  when  we  sing  and  pray  ; 
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Our  oflF 'rings  we  would  give  aright.    For   we   are  precious    in    his  sight. 
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Revi&ed  and  2d  verse  added  by  W.  B.  D. 


Mrs.  W.  B.  DiNGMAN. 


1.  My  heart  is  God's  little  garden,    And  the  fruit  it  shall  bear  each  day 


S: 
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*^         '    0op7ri|bt,  1900,  bj  John  J.  Hood.       ' 
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Are  the  things  he  shall  see  me   do-  iug,  And  the  words  he  shall  hear  me  say. 


->5^ 1 F^sr'F P-H i '  — 


^        y 


2  No  weeds  shall  grow  in  my  garden, 
Tho'  Satan  should  try  to  sow  tares; 

But  to  Jesus  I'll  give  my  heart's  keeping, 
And  I  know  for  my  garden  he  cares. 


2  Come,  Lord,  and  live  in  my  garden. 

And  help  me  good  seed  to  sow, 
That  as  they  shall  blossom  and  ripen, 

I  into  their  likeness  may  grow. 
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Ada  Blenkhurn. 

SOLO  OK  DUET. 


J.  Howard  Entwislh. 


1.  "Dear  Saviour,"  pray 'dalittle child,  ''My  years  are  very  few, Like  thee  I  would  be 

2.  "  Forgive  me  now  my  ev'ry  sin, My  wayward  heartsubdue.  And  make  mepureand 

3.  "Dear  Saviour,  give  me  grace  to  be  A  little  Christian  true, With  all  my  heart  to 

4.  Dear  Lord, aschildren  we  wouldpray,Ocleanseourheartsanew;  Andkeepuspun  ; 
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meek  and  mild, Please  make  me  over  new." 
white  within; — Please  make  me  over  new." 
love  but  thee.  Please  make  me  over  new." 
day  by  day,   Please  make  us  over  new. 

J- 


Make  me  over  new,  dear  Lord, 
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Make  me  over  new;  From  sin  made  free, thy  child  to  be.  Lord, make  me  over  new. 
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jfvitntj^,  esooJi-^iStyU 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnbv. 
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1.  Friends,  good-night  I  iVieuds,good-nighl!  Swiftly  these  hours  of  reunion  fly; 

2.  Days  will  come,     days  will    go,      "We  shall  be  safe  in  our  Father's  love; 

3.  Thanks  we  give,  thanks  we  give     For  these  sweet  seasons  so  full  of  cheer; 
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CHO.-Frieuds,good-nightI  friends,  good-night  I  Swiftly  these  hours  of  reunion  fly; 
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Friendsjgood-nightl  friends,good-nightl  Lift  we  our  pray'r  on      high. 

Days  will  come,     days   will    go,       Still  will  we  look   a  -     hove. 

Thanks  we  give,     thanks  we  give,    Knowing  the  Lord  is        near. 


-TT 


Friends,  good-night  I  friends,  good-night  I  Je- sus  is     ev  -  er        nigh. 
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May  our   Fa- ther  bless    you,       Hap-py   farewell,      hap- py  farewell- 
May  our   Fa-  ther  bless    you,       Comfort-  ing  pray'r,  trusting  his  care, 
May  our   Fa-  ther  bless    you,        Till  we  shall  meet      at  Je-  sus'  feet, 
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B.C.  Chorus. 
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God 
God 
Go<l 


our  Fa  -  ther  ble.ss 
our  Fa  -  ther  bless 
our    Fa  -  ther  bless 


you, 
you, 
you, 


Bless  you  ev  -  er 
Bless  you  ev  -  er 
Bless   you    ev  -   er 
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Copjri{ht,  1800,  b7  Jno.  R.  liweiMy. 
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Titles  in  Capitals  ;   First  lines  in  Rooian  type. 


HYMN. 

Accept  the  gift  we  .  218 
Adoi'ted,  .  .  .  121 
a  good  rk8tikg  pla  23 
All,  all  10  Jesus,  I  .  lol 
All  is  Gloky,  .  .  124 
Along  tlie  stormy  sea  46 
A  miracle  of  saving  .  214 
Anchored  fast,  .  133 
Are  you  walking  in  .  73 
As  a  Christian  band  59 
As  earth  recedes  heav  154 
At  Jesus'  feet  I  heard  120 
At  the  calling  of  .  86 
At  the  crossing  o-.  90 
At  the  great  resurrec-     86 

Back  swings  the  Fa-.  167 
Balm  IN  s^CRET  PR.  72 
Beadtifui.  city  of  .  197 
Beautiful  city,  the  h.  49 
Beautiful  home  that .  36 
Behold  the  Lamb  .  129 
Be  kind  to  those  a-.  191 
Believing,  .  .  165 
Be  strong  in  the  Lord  126 
Better  all  the  t.  .  80 
Bid  them  go  labor  12 
Blessed  friend,  .  94 
Bless  the  Lord !  praise  98 
Blest  are  the  hungry  67 
By  the  sea,  the  tran-.     57 

Child,  YOUR  Father  189 
Christians,  work  for  .  97 
Christ  will  nie  his  aid  8 
Cleansing  for  me,.  203 


HYMN. 

Closer,  still  closer,  my  1771 
Come  boldly  to  the    40 
Come  home,  dear  sin-  189] 
Come  in.  come  in,  O.     88  j 
Come  to  Jesus,  O  wea-     23 1 
Come  to  the  rescue    46 1 
Come  we,  come  we  t.  158 
i  Come  we  that  love  158 
Come,  je  who  from  y    40 
Comfort  in  sorrow  134 
Coming  to  thee,      .  155 
Communion  with  my    41 
Companionship  wit  143 
Conquering  and  to  co  140 

Dear  Lord,  I  would  .  175 
Dear  Saviour,  prayed  220 
Deep  and  deeper  fell .  38 
Down  into  the  fount-  6 
Do  you  see  the  Sav-  .  122 

Earth  recedes, hea  154 
Empty  me  of  self,  my  184 
Enter  in  thro'  Je-.  Ill 
Entire  consecra-  .  215 

Faith,  hope  and  lo  117 
Far  beyond  where  o-.  28 
Filled  with  the  S.  67 
Fill  me  with  thy  l  184 
Fii-L  YOUR  heart  w.  186 
Firm  and  united  we  .  169 
Flash  the  topi/gts  103 
For  every  wound  and  134 
Friends,  nood-uight!.  221 
From  the  city  of  de-.     43 

221 


HYMN. 

Gather  them  into  .  153 
Gliding  AWAY,.  .  196 
Glorious  is  the  morn-  171 
God  sends  us  noth-  100 
God's  mighty  arm,.  123 
God's  storehouse  in  .  63 
Go  on,  go  on,  ye  souls  14 
Go,  look  away  to  Cal-  129 

Hallelujah!  Jesus  sav  124 
Happy  little  daisy  113 
He  answers  my  pra  44 
Heart  and  hand,  .  130 
Hearts'  gardens,  .218 
He  died  for  me,  .  19  5 
He  has  promised,  .  180 
He  ts  my  I'ORTiON,  .  131 
He  is  my  refuge,  .  93 
He  must  reign, .  .119 
He  RANSOMED  me,  .  206 
Higher  AND  higher  194 
Higher  ground,  .  8'J 
His  garment's  hem  84 
Hold  me  up,  O  Lord.  33 
How  happy  we'd  be,.  100 
How  much  owest thou  135 

I  always  go  to  Jesus  95 
I  AM  FREE,  .  .      58 

I  am  leaning,  ()  my  .  149 
I  am  thinking  to-day  20j 
I  came  with  my  bur-.  1  5 
I  cm  sing,  rejoice  wi  157 
If  waves  of  affliction  92 
If  you  love,  as  my  dis-  195 
I  have  a  faith  in  Christ  117 


SOA'GS  OF  LOVE  AND  PRAISiE,  No.  6. 


I  have  a  friend,  and  . 
I  have  found  a  friend 
I  la>  my  sins  on  Je-  . 
1  leai  ned  a  song  with 
I'll  trust  in  G(;d 

I  LOVK  HIM  FAR  BET- 

I'm  a  little  daisy, 
I  may  not  roam  tliro' 
I'm  depending  on    . 
I'm  glad  I'm  on  the 


7(5 1  Let  others  choose  pie    82  I  Ox  the  safe  side, 


87 
141 
161 

19 
212 
118 
179 
132 

80 


I'm  more  than  conqu  211 
I'm  pressing  on  the  .  89 
I'm  thinking  just  now  91 
I'm  trusting  in  my  61 
In  a  Wv  ary  land  I  wa  48 
In  that  gjloiious morn-  1H6 
In  the  house  of  many  22 
In  the  morning,  .  204 
In  the  name  op  Je-.    45 


Let  sin  and  Satan  tre  190  On  the  Saviour  cast  . 
Let  the  day  be  storm-  20'5 !  ( )n  to  tlie  land  of  glo- 
Let  us  be  triumphant  6  ):0n  ward,  soldiers,  on- 
Let  us  give  our  lives  112  Onward  to  the  era 
Let  us  shape  our  lives  127]  Onward  we're  travel- 
Let  us  sing  his  love  106  Our  daily  prayer, 
Let  us  sing  the  love  .  106 
Let  us  therefore  c  26 
Life  has  its  changeful  201 
Light  wilt.  gri-:et  t  102 
Living  all  for  Jesus  .     30 

61 

176 

105 


Lookiiisr  unto  Jesus,. 

LORP,   I  AM  thine,     . 

Lord  Jesus,  save  . 
Lord,  thro'  the  blood  203 
Love  and  sunshine,  101 
Love  him,  love  him,  139 


In  tl.e  sunny  pasture  111  >  >[^ke  me  over  new,  220 
I  sing  of  him  whose  .  146  ;  Marching  on,  .         .     74 


Isthytiemblingheart  102 
I  strove  against  the  .  47 
It  is  past,  the  night  .  114 
It  pays  to  serve  Je-  .  212 
It's  just  like  my  S.     l") 


It  was  God  who  spo    47!  ^y  Jesus  is  iie.e 
I've  been  to  the  fount-    5i  My  rf.st. 


I've  found  the  Cana;in  \1'<\ 
I  walked  thro*  the  va  44 
I  WILL  cling  to  the     21 

I  WILL  look  FOR  you      77 


JESUS  has  forgivfn 
Jesus  is  willing  an 
Jesus  is  with  me 
Jesus,  Lord,  thy  pow- 
Jesus  promised  me  . 
Jesus,  thine  all-victo-  165 
Jesus  waits  to  save  122 
.JESUS  WILL  gatheu  159 
J E8U9  WILL  KEEP  KV-      92 

Jewels  for  the  Mas-  .  170 
Joyful  I  sing  as  I 
Jubilate.  Christ  is  181 
Just  as  I  am  I  come  .     16 


Moments  ok  bless-  .  101 
More  about  Jesus  wou  209 
My  beautiful  home  .  50 
My  heart  is  God's  lit-  219 
My  heart  WILL  sing  205 

125 
88 
My  Saviouii  first  .  207 
My  Saviour  is  abiding  187 


Our  friends  on  earth 
Out  from  the  highwa 
Out  in  the  market  pi 
Out  to  sea,  'midst 
Out  with  the  lipe- 


82 
18) 

Iri 

29 
29 
159 
127 
217 
15*, 
12 
108 
174 


Pray  on,  pray  on, 
Present  and  futu!{ 
Put  on  the  whole  a 


Rally,  Christian  sol-. 
Remembered  no  m.. 
Reign,  oh,  keion  f. 
Rest  ever  with  G  . 
Revive  us, 
Rich  are  the  moments 
Rolling  round  the 


My  soul  in  sad  exile  .  208 


Never  a  day  so  sun- 

157    NfiGHT  SHADES  o'er  . 

I- 1  N^^^  longer  a  captive  . 

p'  I  Now  on  wings  of  faith 
^•^^  i  Now  upon  life's  path- 
108 


52 
114 

58 
181 

84 


104 
104 
193 


O  Church,  arise! 
()  Church  of  God,  a- 
Oh,  blessed  cross  of 
Oh,  blessed  fellows!. i  142 
On,  it  is  beautiful    49 
Oh,  listen,  poor  sin-  .       7 
Oh,  the  love  of  God 


Keep  close  to  Jk-  .  187 
Keep  us,  blessed  Sav-  188 
Keep  us  in  thy  per-  188 

Led  by  the  hand  of  .  1 
Let  all  the  people  pra  115 


T     ^       T  ";i       :  o.o  I  ^b.  to  ^e something. 

Just  as  I  am   without  213 ,  ^,;  ^j^^^  ^  Ue^^x^l . 
Just  beyond  the  nv- .     (>8  (^  j^^^  ^.^^^      ^ 

Just  over  beyond  .    91  (^  j^^,,.^,^  j  ^..^^  j^^.^i^^ 

Once  I  wandered  far 
One  had  wandered 
One  thing  I  know,  I . 
On  my  soul  a  hless- 
On  the  coasts  of  Judea 
On  the  cross,  in  pain. 
On  the  golden  streets 
222 


Safe  in  the  ahk.     . 
Satisfied  sometime 
Saved  even  now,     . 
Saved  totheutt.errao.st 
Save,  Jesus,  save  thy 
Saviour,  pity  my  con- 
Send  them  the  wor 
Send  us  the  bless-. 
Shining  for  Jesis, 
Shining  in  the  hka 
Shout!  he  qivkth    . 
Shout  his  praises 
Showers  of  blessing  . 
Since  I  first  started   . 
Since  I  found  the  S.  . 
Singing  round  the 
Soldiers  of  King  Je-. 
Sometime  the  night  . 
Sowing  for  the  angel 
Standing  fast  in  Jesus 
18  i  Standing  on  the  prom 
121 1  Stoim-toss'd  upon  the 
163 ,  Strike  our  tents,  the  . 
66  Sunshine  in  the  s.  . 
151  Sweeter  than  all, 
202 
85  Take  me  as  I  am, 
11  Take  my  life  and  let 
56  Take  off  the  old  c 
109  Tarry  forthefow- 
132  Tell  it  over  and  o- 


139 


84 

81 

32 

79 
140 

14 
118 
101 
190 

'65 

8-. 

151 

150 

105 
11 
28 
8'J 

,'1  > 
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25 
55 
39 

194 
88 
69 
98 

a5 

71 

99 

216 

174 

70 

75 

8 

218 
215 
42 
162 
166 


INDEX. 


Tell  me  the  story  of  .  168 
The  angel  reapers  71 1 
The  banner  of  Kin  102 
The  beautiful,  bea  31 , 
Thebautiful  morn-,  24 
The  blesskd gospel  50; 
The  blessed  g.  way  43; 
The  blesskd  NAME  .  17 
The  blissful  some-  136 
The  Comforter  di-  51 
The  cross  suuroun  100 
The  Daystar  hath  201 
The  Father's  door  167 
The  feast  is  prepared  42 
The  gospel  bell  is  .  10 
The  gospel  standard,  64 
The  haven  of  ri  st,  208 
The  hosts  of  sin,  in  .  81 
The  Light  of  the  w  27 
The  Lord  hath  redee  lo8 
The  Master's  wouk  59 
The  quiet  hour,  .  41 
There  is  a  name  to  .  17 
There  is  c>mfortin  156 
There  is  life  in  the  u.  45 
There  is  NO  PARKY.  160 
There's  u  blessed  pro  162 
There's  a  place  in  .  108 
There's  never  a  day  .  52 
There's  sunshine  in  .  75 
There  were  nitiety  an  202 
The  shadow  of  the  4S 
The  song  I  LOVE,  .  161 
The  sunnyside  of  t  60 
The  sunshinp:  of  th  149 
The  sweet,  glad  ti  87 
The  victory  thko'.  55 
The  work  for  me,  .  107 
They're  all  blot-  .  214 


They  shall  obtain  54 
They  who  walk  tlie  .  54 
This  joyful  DAY,  .  144 
This  life  is  a  garden  .  116 
This  ONE  THING  I  KN  179 
Tlio'  your  sins  may  .  79 
Tho'  shadows  flit  a- .  27 
Till  the  boat  com  22 
'Tis  a  good  work,  gra  143 
To  Calvary  I  will  .  6 
To  Jesus  our  Saviour  19S 
Too  long  have  I  wan.  155 
Tossing  on  the  billow  133 
Tothe  just  there's  no  100 
To  the  temple  of  the  26 
To  work  for  Jesus  and  107 
Trusting  when  the    .     25 

Upon  the  Rock,  the  .  20 
Under  the  banner  of  192 

Victory  all  the  w  152 
Victory  in  Jesls,   .    93 

Walkinginthesun-    73 
Walking  in  the  wa  185 
Wandering  child,  thy    62' 
We  are  children  of  a  178 
We  are  earnest  work-    96 
We  are  gliding  away  196 
We  arc  hasting  away  164 
We  are  marching  on     74 
We  are  pilgrims  look-  204 
We  come  in  our  weak  118 
We  come,  O  Lord.be-      9 
We  come  witli  fresh  1281 
We  come  witli  our    .  199  i 
We  gather  on  this     .  144  j 
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Weknowof  a  beauti-  197 
We'll  nkveii  say  g.  217 
We'llscattergood  116 
We  shall  reach  the  la  37 
We've  joined  the  gos-  152 
We  will  mark  a  j..  172 
We  will  sing  and  m..  172 
What  a  blessed  friend  9 1 
What  REJOICING,  .  110 
When  I  a  ransomed  s  15 
When  I  came  to  the  .  148 
When  Im  grieving  .  156 
When  I  survey  the  .  206 
When  Jesus  SPOKE  .  148 
When  life's  billows  .  21 
Wnen  my  life  work  is  207 
When  my  s  lul  is  op-.  31 
When  on  the  cross  .  170 
When  rob'd  by  death  123 
When  the  faithful  ha  77 
When  the  lovely  hues  84 
When  the  night  is  .  51 
WheNtlietoilingtime  110 
When  we  near  the  r..  90 
When  you  look  into  .  69 
When  you  start  for  .  187 
While  he  is  wait-  .  62 
While  wjilking  in  the  18~) 
Will  theri-:  bk  any  200 
With  one  accord,  .  9 
Wonderful  BMS-  .  128 
Wonderful  Jesus,  .  147 
Wonderful  love  does  147 
Wondrous  King,  .  178 
Work  and  win,  .  169 
Wt>RK  for  Jesus,  .  97 
Worthy  is  the  L.  .  182 
Worthy,  worthy, wor-  182 
"Would  you  rescue  the  186 


®  o  ®  NEW  MUSIC  BOOKS  ®  ®  ® 


1 


LIVING  HYMNS 

Compiled  by 

HON.  JOHN  WANAMAKER  and 
J.  K.  SWENEY 

The  Hymn  Book  in  use  by  the 
largest  number  of  representative  Sun- 
day-schools in  America.  For  young 
people's  societies  it  is  unsurpassed. 

Price,  94.80  per  dozen  ;  sample  copy, 
mailed,  50  cents;  words,  15  cents.  Cor- 
net edition,  Sl.OO. 

NOTES  OF  PRAISE 

By  FRANK  M.  DAVIS 

A    purely  Sunday-school  Collection. 
Over6o,oooinuse.  Beautiful  cover. 

35  cts.;  S3. 60  per  dozen 

BRIGHTEST  GLORY 

Also  for  the  Sunday-school. 

The  last  work  by 

FRANK   M.  DAVIS 

Lithograph  Cover,  35c.;    S3. 60  per  doz. 

Frank  M.  Davis  wrote  "Is  My 
Name  Written  There  ?"  "Saviour  Lead 
Me  Lest  I  Stray,"  and  many  other 
blessed  hymns.  The  two  books  above 
named  are  the  crowning  efforts  of  his 
life  work. 

THE  ORGAN  SCORE 
ANTHEM  BOOK 

Has  new  and  admirable  Anthems  and 
set  pieces  for  Choirs — some  of  the  best 
productions  of  well-known  authors, 
together  with  many  new  and  striking 
pieces  by  rising  talent. 

60  cents  per  copy ;  .95.00  per  dozen 


YOUR  EVANGELISTIC  SERVICES 
will  find  inspiration  by  using 

Praise  Hymns 

and  Full  Salvation  Songs 

A  new  collection  of  pieces  that  have 
"  go  "  in  them.     Compiled  by 

REV.  JONAS  TRUriBAUER 

Manilla  Covers,  12  cts.;  $ioperioo 

Gospel   Hosannas 

A  book  of  pieces  alike  useful  for 
Sunday-School,  Prayer  or  Evangelistic 
Meetings. 

Manilla  Covers,  12  cts.;  $10  per  100 

Heart  Melodies 

Nos.  I,  2  and  3,  Separate 

are  in  constant  use  by  leading  evange- 
lists. They  contain  pieces  which  have 
made  larger  books  popular. 

Manilla  Covers,  $10  per  100 
Sample  copy,  12  cents 

SONGS  OF  LOVE 
AND  PRAISE 

By  J.  R.  Swen«y  and 
J.  H.  Entwisle 

To  those  who  are  familiar  with 
the  series  of  books  of  which  this  is 
the  latest,  we  can  say  nothing  more 
fitting  than  No.  5  is  equal  in  merit  to 
its  predecessors  and  is  destined  to 
become  more  popular  and  useful. 
Price,  $25  per  100 
Sample  Copy,  go  ct5. 


No.  5 


Copies  of  above  will  be  mailed  to  members  of  Music   Committees   on 
approval,  or  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  rttail  price 


JOHN   J.    HOOD 


1024  ARCH  STREET 
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Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly." 
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